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Blood-lust  rioters  meet 
cops  in  deadly  skirmish 


TRAWNA  (GUPI)  - 

Once  upon  a time,  (Sept.  7 to 
be  exact),  all  the  good  little 
Flrosh  Engineers  appeared  at 
Con.  Hall,  naively  anticipating  the 
gala  activities  planned  for 
Orientation  ’76.  The  first  sight 
awaiting  their  awe-filled  eyes  was 
an  efficient  crew  of  up- 
perclasspersons  eagerly  enrolling 
the  Flrosh  in  the  Engineering 
Society  and  handing  out  the 
survival  kits.  (The  kits  and  tables 
were  kindly  set  up  by  a few 
volunteers(?)  who  had  the 
misfortune  to  show  up  early.)  Of 
course  the  Athletic’s  signup  went 
well  with  lots  of  aspiring  Flrosh 
pledging  their  names  for  the  glory 
of  Skule. 

With  kit  in  hand  and  hard- 
hat  on  head  the  Flrosh  were 
almost  Engineers  (with  a long  way 
to  go).  While  waiting  for  the  day’s 
activities  to  commence,  the 
Flrosh  nervously  memorized  their 
ATL  numbers  forwards,  back- 
wards, and  in  any  random 
sequence,  in  fear  of  some  stone- 
faced BFC  member  crashing 
down  upon  their  weak  shoulders. 
A few  dead  horses  added  to  the 
atmosphere. 

The  LGMB  got  the  festivities 
off  to  a roaring  start,  followed  by 
warm,  well-wishing  general  in- 
formation speeches  from  Dean 
Etkin,  John  Mackasey  (Skule 
athletics  prez.),  and  Jim  Picknell 
(The  Skipper).  Once  again  the 
LGMB  performed,  the  cannon 
thundered,  and  the  Flrosh 
scurried  off  to  their  respective 
departments  for  coffee  and 
donuts  (lunch?)  and  tours. 


At  the  appointed  time,  the 
Flrosh  gathered  at  the  Annex, 
only  to  be  sent  to  Hart  House  and 
more  tours.  After  returning  tn  the 
Annex,  the  un-protest  placards 
(for  the  Queen’s  Park  march)  were 
made,  some  semblance  of  food 
consumed  (The  Great  Debate  — 
Is  Annex  food  edible?),  and  then 
the  fun  began. 

Under  the  strict 
disciplinarian  leadership  of  the 
upper  class  BFC  members,  the 
barbarian  horde  departed  from 
the  Annex  to  descend  upon  SAC. 
Despite  some  vain  attempts  to 
stop  them,  eight  Plrosh  suc- 
ceeded in  adorning  SAC’s  dome 
in  blue  and  yellow  (the  gold 
wouldn’t  stick)  with  a crowd  600 
strong,  cheering  their  efforts  from 
below.  And  the  band  played  on. 
Their  first  assignment  completed, 
the  excited  Flrosh  trooped  over  to 
Victoria  College  to  crash  the 
reception  being  held  there.  On 
arrival  they  found  that  they 
weren’t  welcome  and  had  to  be 
satisfied  with  merely  making 
noise.  They  did  well.  And  the 
Bnad  played  on. 

From  Vic,  the  now  screaming 
and  maddened  Flrosh  proceeded, 
single  file,  across  Queen’s  Park 
Circle  and  into  the  formerly 
peaceful  and  tranquil  Trinity. 
After  disrupting  the  day  for  the 
mild-mannered  Trinity  Flrosh, 
the  long  yellow-topped  line 
marched  back  across  Queen’s 
Park  to  the  Legislative  buildings. 
On  the  front  steps  they  demanded 
the  feet  of  Bill  Davis  (what  else  is 
there  to  want?).  The  Bnad  led  a 
number  of  song  and  cheers  and 


tried  to  break  their  record  for  the 
number  of  consecutive  "Oh 
Canada’s”.  Finally,  the  Premier 
appeared,  his  shoes  took  on  a 
shine,  and  the  Bnad  played  on. 
That  momentous  occasion 
marked  the  official  opening  of  the 
U of  T's  Shinerama  campaign. 
From  Queen’s  Park  the  yellow 
line  marched  on  to  the  Annex  for 
free  beer.  In  ten  minutes  45  cases 
disappeared  (and  in  fear  that 
there  was  no  more,  many  Flrosh 


departed).  When  the  dust  settled 
and  the  beer  from  the  fight  had 
properly  puddled  on  the  floor,  the 
other  30  cases  were  discovered 
(convenient,  eh?).  The  remaining 
Flrosh  guzzled  away  in  boisterous 
fashion  until,  suddenly,  Flear 
Flilled  the  hearts  of  all  present. 
The  LLBO  people  put  in  an 
appearance.  After  a mad  frenzy  of 
searching  and  cleaning,  it  was 
found  that  the  license  really 
wasn’t  lost.  This  left  us  with  some 


beer  to  use  at  the  Hart  House 
farm  the  next  weekend. 

Spirited  by  alcoholic 
courage,  groups  of  Flrosh  were 
then  spotted  descending  on  Cody 
Hall  and  abducting  some  of  its 
female  Flemales.  After  a few 
brews  in  the  Society  offices  in  the 
Annex,  the  hostages  were  released 
and  peace  was  temporarily 
restored. 


The  Saga  of  Johnathan 


Greater  Than  The  Greatest  Story  Ever  Told 

Introduction 

Bom  in  a small  town 
Northern  Ontario  Johnathan  soon 


learned  how  to  trip  before  he 
learned  how  to  walk  and  how  to 
fail  before  he  was  capable  of 
trying.  It  was  because  of  these 
symptoms  and,  because  at  the  age 
of  17  Johnathan  had  still  not 
learned  to  blink  that  his  parents 
sent  him  away  to  a so-called 
special  school.  Unknown  to  his 
parents,  this  school  in  Toronto 
was  run  by  engineers  and  soon 


ghastly  and  bizzare  experiments 
on  his  mind  began. 

Using  a series  of  transplants 
the  engineers  (who  were  light- 
years  ahead  of  their  time) 
replaced  and  renovated  all  of 
Johnathan’s  faulty  mental 
anatomy.  His  cerebral  cortex  was 
ingeniously  made  of  silly  putty 
giving  Johnathan  his  incredible 
mental  flexibility  plus  his  ability 
to  reproduce  pictures  out  of  comic 


The  Brute  Force  Committee,  a mythical  organization  that  does 
not  exist,  denies  any  knowledge  of  and-or  participation  in  pur- 
ported water  bombings  of  unfortunately  non-mythical  property 
and-or  members  of  Vic  and-or  St.  Mike's  on  or  about  the  9th  of 
September  this  or  any  other  year,  by  any  of  its  members,  who  also 
do  not  exist. 

The  BFC  of  the  Engineering  Society,  on  the  other  hand, 
gleefully  denies  the  wetting  down  of  certain  Nurselettes  on  or 
about  the  above  mentioned  date.  We  love  you. 


books  in  reverse  and  bounce  back 
after  any  set-back.  It  did  however 
involve  risk  because  if  our  hero 
kept  his  hat  off  for  too  long,  his 
brain  turned  to  water.  The  rest  of 
his  brain  was  replaced  with  a 
large  cock  from  a dead  but  still 
sexually  active  engineer. 
Johnathan  was  now  complete, 
with  the  potential  to  become  the 
perfect  blend  of  lust  and  intellect 
needing  only  experience  to 
develop  his  talents  fully  and 
become  a true  engineer. 

Knowing  that  life  is  the  best 
teacher,  his  mentors  enrolled  into 
U of  T engineering  under  the 
assumed  name  of  Jim  Kennedy. 
His  studies  were  of  course  no 
problem  since  his  silly  putty  brain 
could  pick-up,  store  and 
reproduce  any  data.  His  in- 
troduction to  sex  however  was 
another  thing.  We  will  learn,  in  a 
scientifically  documented 
chronicle  the  experiences  of 
Johnathan  and  his  unsuspecting 
comrades  as  he  learns  about  what 
life  truly  means. 


GODIVA’S  BOX 


Dear  Lady  Godiva, 

I had  the  strangest  dream 
last  night  and  I thought  maybe 
you  would  be  able  to  tell  me  what 
it  means. 

I was  lying  in  my  bed  when 
this  Zoid  came  up  to  me  and 
asked  me  to  tie  him  to  a pinball 
machine  and  beat  him  around  the 
groin  area  with  12  past  issues  of 
the  Varsity.  Naturally  I complied 
(what  else  was  I to  do?)  and  we 
went  via  the  steam  tunnels  to  the 
basement  of  Innis  college  where 
there  were  six  nursing  students 
dressed  in  black  rubber  wet  suits 
and  carrying  bolt  cutters.  They 

HpH  him  »n  « ..... I _:ii 


II  we  don't  get  enough  interesting  letters  ourselves,  we  steal  from  other  people. 

At  this 


tied  him  to  a wooden  pillory 
designed  to  look  like  a pinball 
machine  and  emptied  four  week 
old  New  College  Surprises  down 
the  front  of  his  pants.  After  this  a 
woman  dressed  in  a black  satin 
cowboy  outfit  (with  dual  pearl 
handled  revolvers)  entered 
brandishing  a bull  whip  and 
commenced  to  whip  the  Zoid 
yelling  out  about  something  to  do 
with  a guy  called  the  Raunch  (&). 
Anyway  this  guy  comes  in  and 
says  he’s  the  president  of  Innis 
and  wasn’t  going  to  let  people  get 
whipped  in  his  basement  until  he 
had  a crack  first.  So  the  cowgirl 
handed  him  the  bull  whip  and  the 
president  raised  it  to  beat  the 
cowgirl,  but  before  he  could  a 
drug  salesman  entered  the  place 
saying  he  wasn’t  going  to  have  his 
wife  needlessly  whipped.  The 
president  saw  his  point  and 
allowed  the  cowgirl  and  drug 
salesman  to  leave,  but  the  drug 
salesman  said  he  preferred  the 
Zoid. 


oint  the  CUPE  local 
went  on  strike  and  the  president 
went  out  on  a coffee  break. 
Someone  calling  himself  the 
varsity  news  editor  then  stole  the 
wooden  pillory,  so  I had  to  go 
home.  Why  did  CUPE  go  on 
strike?? 

Yours  D.G. 

P.S.  the  cabbage  can  be  harvested 


Dear  Godiva’s  Box: 

It  has  come  to  our  attention 
that  a certain  band  leader  we  all 
know  & love  is  planning  to  use 
last  year's  "Cheer  of  the  Yeatat 
next  week’s  football  game. 
Namely: 

“Potatoes,  Potatoes, 

Split  pea  soup. 

Come  on  Blues, 

Boo  Boo  Be  Doop." 

While  we  are  not  suggesting 
that  such  a poignant  and 
meaningful  cheer  be  forgotten  (it 
will  always  live  in  our  hearts),  we 
feel  that  the  LGMB  should  be 
trendsetters  by  using  this  year’s 
"Cheer  of  the  Year”  : 

"Oxydol,  Oxydol, 

Granulated  soap. 

We’re  going  to  beat  LAURIER, 

We  hope,  We  hope,  We  hope. 

As  you  can  see,  this  year's 
cheer  has  a new  sparkling 
freshness  while  retaining  the 
rhythm,  high  class  and  meaning 
that  made  last  year’s  cheer  such  a 
rousing  success. 

Yours  truly, 

Missen’s  Marauders 


Dear  Godiva; 

Why  me?  Eric  says  that  he 
did  not  throw  Jan  on  the  floor. 
But  she  said  that  he  did.  And  then 
there  is  the  Flrosh  who  got  so 
spifficated  on  Orientation  Day 
that  he  apologized  for  being 
drunk.  Ana  people  who  come  to 
the  Stores  not  knowing  what  kind 
of  pen  they  want.  Blue,  black,  red, 
green, ...  medium,  fine,  extra  fine, 
...  ballpoint,  felt  tip  cheap, 
moderate,  expensive, ...?  I do  wish 
that  they  would  decide  before  they 
came  to  the  counter.  Just  causing 

me  problems you  know  who 

you  are . 

But  those  aren’t  my  only 
worries.  I like  the  BNAD  drum,  it 
is  ...  well,  it  just  is.  And  the 
cannon.  So  now  what? 

Un  bunched  lupins. 

Bees  that  do  NOT  look  like 
sheep  ...  some  people  have  one- 
track  minds.  Which  brings  me  to 
another  subject.  Sailors. 
Especially  Jim,  (he’s  the  only  one  I 
know).  But  I don’t  want  to  say 
anything  about  him.  Or  anyone 
else.  Because  I am  finishing  this 
letter ... 

And  I’m  not  asking  for  any 
advice,  so  don’t  give  me  any. 

Luv, 

Kathy-with-a-K. 


Dear  Box . 

I yam  frosh.  The  scavengir 
hunt  wuz  reel  fun.  Tu  bad  wee  got 
cot  steeling  the  comerse  cort.  I bet 


we  wud  have  got  lots  of  poynts. 
wud  you  pleeze  post  bail  for  us. 
bustidly  yours, 

Flrosh  8TO.. 


Dear  Godiva, 

They  say  that  love  means  you 
never  have  to  say  you’re  sorry. 
What  about  support  payments? 
Really  she  looked  at  least 
seventeen, 
lustfully  yours, 

Kingston  Flrosh. 


Dearest  Box, 

How  does  it  feel  to  be  getting 
a letter  from  me  for  a change?- 
You’d  better  get  used  to  it, 
because  that’s  the  way  it  is,  now. 

At  this  point  in  time  I would 
like  to  reiterate  my  official  public 
position: 

1:1  deny  everything.  (She  was, 
said,  didn't,  wasn't,  did,  and  I 
never,  really.).  But  I do. 

2:  I am  not  a crook. 

3:  It's  not  my  paper,  but  then  it 
never  was. 

4:  I did  not  knock  Jan  on  the 
floor. 

So  that's  the  way  it  is. 

I hope  that  the  Toike  can 
continue  to  mostly  do  what  it 
almost  always  seems  to  try  to  do, 
much  of  the  time  and  often  but 
not  always  (in  most  cases)  on  the 
average,  sort  of.  And  keep  it  up. 
(STET.) 

Yours  semi-ly, 

Eric-the-not-bee 


— 2H — 
Ann  Landers 
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Eat ...  enjoy  our  Hip-of-Beef  Buffet 

for  only  $2.75  per  person 

swing ...  bring  your  friends  and 

meet  new  ones.  Dance  and 
have  a blast. 

get  jazzed  ...  Traditional  Dixieland 


jazz  with .... 


Hydro  Place 
U niver  sity/  College 


fife. 


SINGER 

Carol  Leigh  - Sept.  20th  - 25th 

TROMBONE 

Vic  Dickenson  - Sept.  27th  - Oct.  2nd 

PIANO 

Don  Ewell  - Oct.  1 1th  - Oct.  16th 
AND  COMING 

Doc  Cheatham  - Trump  Davidson  and 
Jimmy  McPartland 


Phone  595-0700 


A 


TOIKE  PIKE 


During  the  past  week,  the 
LGMB  completed  a sensational 
week-long  week  run  in  and 
around  Trawna.  The  high  point  of 
the  week  will,  of  course,  be  denied 
- but  the  Bnad  eventually  blew 
itself  out  late  Sunday  night  and 
prepared  for  a few  well  desired 
days  of  rest. 

Kicking  off  another 
inevitable  concert  season,  the 
Bnad  opened  against  a near 
capacity  crowd  in  Conn-vocation 
Hall  early  on  Tuesday.  The  ten 
thousand  eager  spectators,  who 
had  gathered  under  the  im- 
pression that  they  would  see 
dancing  bears  and  other  live  sex 
acts  on  stage,  were  only  partly 


BNAD  Administrative  Goncress 

whelmed  over.  Nevertheless  the 
Bnad  proceeeded  to  officially 
open  the  bar  for  this  season 
shortly  thereafter. 

The  opening  ceremony  was 
performed  with  a bottle  of 
Drambuie  and  lasted  for  ap- 
proximately 3.486  minutes. 

Twenty  minutes  later,  the 
unsuspecting  citizens  were 
subjected  to  the  second  per- 
formance of  the  year.  Led  by  the 
Great  A & W Root  Burpee,  the 
Bnad  solicited  souls  at  the  corner 
of  College  and  Bay,  playing  a well- 
known,  ever  jellical  hymn.  From 
this  point  the  only  direction  left 
was  up,  so  the  Bnad  proceeded  up 
Bay  for  a quick  LCBO  concert  to 


The  Official  Executive  Body  of  the  Lady  Godlva  Memorial  Band 


The  Lady  Godiva  Memorial  Band  True  History 


land  (hose  lilty  years  since  thal 
beaulious  nymph,  Lady  Godiva, 
didst  ride  our  streets  in  her  all- 
togetherness  with  her  lovely  ... 
white  ...  outstanding  ...  uhh. 


but  disensembled. 

King  Henry:  Doth  any  name 
particular  belong  unto  the  lodging 
where  I first  did  swoon? 


ORI&V 


The  Lady  Godiva  Memorial 
Band,  better  known  as  the  Lady 
Godiva  Memorial  Band,  and  in 
some  circles  affectionately  called 
the  LGMB,  but  often  referred  to 
as  the  BNAD,  had  its  obscure 
beginnings  in  the  small  town  of 
Coventry.  England. 

Act  I Scene  II  (There  is  no  scene  I ; 
you  scene  I you  seen  ’em  all) 
Coventry;  1678  ...  accompanying 
fog  and  background  music. 

It  was  the  dawn  of  another 
semingly  normal  day  in  Coventry; 
the  blacksmith  was  beating  his 
wife,  the  town  cryer  was  sobbing, 
the  baker  was  admiring  his  buns, 
the  Lord  of  Coventry,  Leofric,  was 
instituting  a tax  on  tax,  and  the 
Coventry  Wind  Ensemble  was 
performing  in  the  town  square. 

Enter  Antonio. 

Antinio:  The  latter  end  of  his 
commonwealth  forgets  the 
beginning. 

Titus  Lartlas:  No  Caius  Marcius 
I’ll  lean  upon  one  crutch  and  fight 
with  t’other,  ere  stay  behind  this 
business. 

Officer:  I’ll  do  it  m’lord. 

Edmund:  Look  sir,  I bleed. 
Desdemona:  Cum,  cum,  you'll 
never  meet  a more  sufficient  man. 
Lucio:  I was  once  before  him  for 
ig  a wench  with  child, 
amlet:  I humbly  thank  you  sir. 
(Aside  to  Horatio)  Dost  know  this 
waterfly? 

Le  Beau:  Three  proper  young  men 
of  excellent  growth  and  presence. 
Enter  MacBeth;  somewhat 
dejected. 

MacBeth:  Is  this  a bnad  which  I 
see  before  me?  The  trumpets 
toward  my  head? 

Enter  the  Coventry  Wind 
Ensemble  led  by  Sir  Robert  and 
Sir  Robert. 

Bnad:  Dum  di  dum  dum,  doo  do 
do,  scooby  doo  wah  dum  dah  icky 
icky  phtang  whaoh  doo  doo,  wah 
doo  wah  doo.  (Pause)  Yea 

Cheering  joyful  noisemaking 
by  the  townspeople  in  general. 
Bnad:  Stump  the  Wind 

Ensemble;  Stump  the  Wind 
Ensemble. 

Some  Honourable  Member*:  Oh 

oh. 

Exeunt. 

Act  I Scene  IV  (there  is  no  scene 
3;  you  scene  3 you  seen  two 
mutch) 

Lady  Godiva  mounts  the 
lucky  horse  backstage  and  rides 
nude  (ie,  for  Artsies,  naked,  sans 
clothes)  across  the  stage  weaving 
mongst  the  surrealistic  sets  and 
bazaar  lighting.  She  catches  cold, 
but  frees  the  poor  stupid,  simple- 
minded,  plebian,  dull-witted 
peasants  ... 

Peasant*:  Oh  what  a give-a-way. 
Just  listen  to  him  repressing  me. 

from  the  dubious  taxes  until 
next  April,  and  also  blinds  one 
naughty  Band  member,  (who 
didn’t  play  an  instrument  anyway) 
because  he  peeked  and  saw  Ms 
Godiva  in  her  all-in-all.  The 
culprit  will  thenceforth  be  known 
as  the  Blinded  Dog,  because  of  a 
certain  mess  he  made  while 
peeking. 


Act  I Scene  V (there  will  be  no 
scene  puns,  you’ve  scene  them  all 
...  oops  sorry  didn’t  really  mean 
that) 

In  commeration  of  the  event 
(see  scene  IV)  the  Coventry  Wind 
Ensemble  quickly  copyrighted  the 
name  Godiva  and  purchased  a 
baseball  franchise,  to  be  called 
the  Coventry  Godivas.  But,  after  a 
depressing  first  year  at  the  gate, 
losing  L 50,000  (22679.6185  kg) 
and  the  bat,  they  soon  realized 
that  baseball  had  not  been  in- 
vented yet  or  indeed  even  thought 
of. 

Act  1 Scene  VI 

Fifty  years  later.  The 
Coventry  Wind  Ensemble  has  all 


chance  discuss  this  with  the 
ensemble. 

King  Henry:  Aaaaah  (aside) 

Intelligent  posterior.  Hasten  me 
hither  Sir  Robert  and  Sir  Robert. 
Enter  Sir  Robert. 

King  Henry:  Oh  Goose  Livers  ... 
The  Court:  Goose  Livers  m’lord? 
King  Henry:  Oh  shut  up.  Are  you 
entirely  stupid  sirrah,  1 wish  to 
speak  with  Sir  Robert. 

Sir  Robert:  Oh,  a thousand 
pardons. 

Exit  Sir  Robert.  Enter  Sir  Robert. 
King  Henry:  Ah.  Now  Sir 

Robert,  I am  led  to  believe  by  my 
courtly  advisors  that  you  have  a 
solution  to  the  onslaught  of 
dullness  that  has  encroached  our 


Act  II  (There  are  no  scenes,  but 
there  , are  seven  saws  and  a 
glimpse) 

Toronto  1976. 

The  descendants  of  the 
original  ensemble,  now  calling 
themselves  the  Lady  Godiva 
Memorial  Band,  because  they 
couldn’t  remember  how  to  spell 
Onnpsalmbulle,  has  enlisted 
hundreds  of  unsuspecting  Flrosh 
and  all-suspecting  upperclassmen 
to  play  and  drink  along  with  the 
BNAD  and  they  are  armed  and 
ready  with  the  “Godiva”  hymn  for 
use  at  early  church  services  at 
Varsity  arena  and  mid-afternoon 
hymn  sings  at  Varsity  stadium. 

Sir  Robert:  Roll  ye  out  ye  olde 
Godiva. 

FIRosh:  Why  do  you  talk  so 
funny? 

Sir  Robert:  Shut  up. 

The  Lady  Godiva  Memorial 
Band  plays  a rousing,  Skule-heart 
warming  "Godiva”  and  exeunt, 
leaving  behind  only  a sign-uplist 
for  Flrosh  and  anyone  else  at  the 
Stores  and  the  list  is  quickly  filled 
with  names  of  those  who  wish  to 
enlist  their  services  in  the  triple 
prize  winning,  record  setting  Lady 
Godiva  Memorial  Band. 

And  it  was  further  decreed  by 
B.A.G.  and  Sir  Robert  and  Sir 
Robert  that  they  shall  be  soon 
recording  and  releasing  a new 
LGMB  album.  (So  it’s  a good  deal 
already.) 

Appropriate  exit  music,  and 
sufficient  cheering. 


Bishop  of  Carlyle:  I know  not 
m’lord. 

Sir  Stephen  Scroop:  Nay  good 
bishop,  that  be  your  lord  hence. 
Bishop  of  Carlyle:  Sir  Stephen. 

Sir  Stephen  Scroop:  Yes. 

Bishop  of  Carlyle:  Get  Stuffed. 

Sir  Stephen  Scroop:  I hath  en- 
joyed it. 

Cardinal  Pandulph:  Me  thinks 
my  lord  ... 

King  Henry:  Good  good,  it  is  of 
no  wonder  that  thou  ist  indeed  a 
cardinal. 

Polite  Snickers. 

Cardinal  Pandulph:  Wouldst  that 
1 could  reply  to  tny  subtle  wit,  but 
it  is  not  in  the  practise  of  a car- 
dinal to  chastise  the  king. 

King  Henry:  Then  thy  habits  thou 
shouldst  change. 

Cardinal  Pandulph:  Tis  done 
m’lord,  they  are  laundered  by  the 
fortnight. 

Polite  snickers  and  kingly 
smirking. 

But  as  1 was  saying  my  liege, 
if  thou  shouldst  desire  a change  of 
title  of  the  Coventry  Wind 
Ensemble  thous  shouldst  per- 


Thc  Court:  m’lord? 

King  Henry:  Horse,  yes  horse. 

Sir  Robert:  Yes  m’lord.  I have 
the  solution.  To  commemorate 
the  event  thous  speakes  of,  we 
have  reformed  the  Coventry 
Wind  Ensemble,  to  be  forthwith 
known  as  the  Lady  Godiva 
Memorial  Wind  Ensemble,  and 
its  membership  now  consists 
entirely  of  those  who  are 
engineers  by  studies.  We  depart 
on  the  morrow  with  the  good 
name  of  Coventry,  for  Toronto. 
Canada. 

King  Henry:  Will  you  be  per- 
forming only  in  Canada? 

The  Court:  Only  in  Canada? 

King  Henry:  Shut  up. 

Sir  Robert:  Yes  m'lord.  only  in 
Canada. 

King  Henry:  Oh  Hot  livers  and 
cold  purses. 

The  Court:  Hot  livers  and  cold 
purses,  my  liege? 

King  Henry:  Shut  up. 
Intermission. 
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prove  the  group's  versatility. 

Later  that  same  day,  after 
considerable  marching  around 
and  over  the  U of  T campus,  the 
Bnad  (fortified  as  well  by  500 
partisan  fans)  gave  a command 
performance  for  Der  Preem  Bill 
Davis.  The  group  was  playing  ‘O 
Canada’  for  only  the  sixth  con- 
secutive time  when  he  broke  down 
and  appeared,  to  beg  for  mercy. 
The  Bnad  replied  with  an  in- 
stantly rousing  ‘Mickey  Mouse’ 
and  what  the  members  agreed  was 
a superb  performance  and  near 
flawless  show,  as  usual.  Even  the 
Canon  rose  to  the  occasion  with 
an  unexcelled  emission. 

However,  Thursday  followed 
a day  of  classes  and  the  entire 
LGMB  found  themselves  suf- 
fering from  a distressing  case  of 
frustradius  horniae.  Fortunately, 
about  80  frosh  nurses  were  on 
hand  (so  to  speak)  to  provide 
quick  relief. 

Saturday  morning  saw  most 
of  the  Bnad  up  at  7:30  a.m.  for 
the  Nth  annual  GNU  concert. 
Despite  depressing  gate  receipts, 
a large  portion  of  the  audience 
was  NEW  to  the  Bnad. 

A cooler  or  several  of  beer 
having  been  acquired,  and  a bus 
hijacked  to  Hart  Haus  Farm,  the 
Bnad  practised  and  drank  and 
drank  and  played  and  drank  and 
even  made  some  music.  A major 
upset  occurred  as  the  CKMB 
revolted  and  converted  all  but  one 
of  the  LGMB  to  their  mercenary 
cause.  Although  the  CKMBeers 
were  still  quite  revolting,  the  lone 
LG  M Beer  arranged  to  com- 
passionately sway  the  entire  band 
back.  This  state  of  affairs  lasted 
until  a foolhardy  move  to  have  the 
Bnad  actually  read  a printed 
music  sheet  brought  an  im- 
mediate squelch  from  the  still 
revolting  CKMBeers,  who  believe 
in  keeping  the  art  form  pure.  It  is 
rumoured  that  the  Bnad  may  once 
again  be  forced  to  attempt  to  read 
music  sometime  in  the  near 
future,  but  this  feat  probably  has 
no  chance  of  success. 

Finally  responding  to 
cesaseless  pleas  from  the  masses, 
the  LGMB.  led  again  by  the  Great 
A & W Root  Burpee,  played  the 
first  ever  Brampton  A & W 
Concert.  The  Bnad  played  while 
the  Root  Burp  made  Great  use  of 
the  Great  A & W Root 
Washroom. 

It  was  no  surprise  when  the 
Bnad  decided  to  win  the 
Scavenger  Hunt  for  the  (N  plus 
l)th  time.  Although  this  inevitable 
fact  has  not  yet  been  officially 
announced,  the  Bnad  has  not  yet 
been  officially  disqualified,  either. 
The  Bnad  was  the  only  team  to 
obtain  both  Lupins  (in  a bunch) 
and  two  shrubberies  (in  a nice 
tiered  effect,  with  a path  in 
between).  Best  originality  points 
were  presented  to  the  Bnad  for  its 
acquisition  of  two-thirds  of  the 
Owen  Sound  Bach  Quartet  which 
was  contracted  at  the  last  minute 
and  imported  at  great  expense. 
The  even  smaller  than  usual 
quartet  performed  two-thirds  of  a 
popular  musical  number,  and  the 
Bnad  was  awarded  points 
numbering  in  the  thousands  for  it. 
*** 

On  a more  serious  note  (B 
Hat),  the  LGMB  will  be  producing 
a record  album  this  year.  Anyone 
who  has  ideas,  or  wishes  to  help  or 
indeed  to  join  the  Bnad  in  general 
is  invited  to  see  one  of  the  Bnad 
leaders  (Rob  or  Bob)  in  the  Annex 
any  day  around  noon,  or  any  other 
time  you  can  find  them,  or  by 
mail. 


BAG:  RY,  BK,  EH,  GM.  GA  & 

WRB.  et  al. 


SEPTEMBER  16,  1976_ 


TOIKE  OIKE 


LETTRE 


The  Engineering  Society  at  the  University 
of  Toronto  Members  of  the  Executive  and 
the  Council, 

The  Hart  House  Farm  Council 
Weekend  usually  signifies  an  attempt  to 
rouse  some  Skule  spirit  near  the  beginning 
of  the  term  of  office  for  the  Eng  Soc 
President.  It  is  at  this  grand  occasion  that 
he  officially  oversees  a drunk  for  the  first 
time.  To  my  knowledge,  no  President  prior 
to  this  date  has  ever  failed  to  perform  his 
"duties”  in  a seemly  and  becoming 
manner.  Regrettably,  this  failure  was  most 
apparent  last  Sunday. 

Earlier  last  week,  I was  informed  that 
the  President,  Mr.  Jim  Picknell.  did  not 
wish  to  pet  the  cat.  Treatment  of  the  cat 
symbolizes  what  Engineering  at  U of  T is, 
what  it  has  been,  and  hopefully  what  it  will 
be.  I can  only  feel  that  Mr.  Picknelll  is 
totally  ignorant  of  what  the  Spirit  of  Skule 
has  meant  to  those  who  have  graduated 
before,  and  particularily  to  myself.  A- 
nother  President  with  whom  1 am 
acquainted,  would  have  executed  his  duty 
with  honour  and  even  more  proudly  so  at 
his  own  Farm  Weekend. 

On  Saturday  morning,  we  met  at  the 
Engineering  Annex  at  some  ungodly  hour 
of  the  morning  (apparently  at  Mr. 
Picknellll's  urging)  to  pile  into  the  SAC 
van  for  an  action-packed  voyage  to  the 
Farm.  Mr.  West,  a former  VP,  and  a 
product  of  to  many  years  of  Engineering 
Science,  was  the  operator  of  the  vehicle.  I 
was  shocked  when  I entered  the  van  and 
learned  the  true  nature  of  what  was  to 
follow.  The  beer,  rather  than  providing  a 
reasonable  selection,  was  all  'SO*  - and  none 
too  cool,  either.  1 was  informed  that  Mr. 
Picknelllll  would  bring  some  ‘Blue1  in  his 
car.  (As  it  later  transpired,  we  had  no 
‘Blue'  on  Saturday,  and  almost  no  '50'  on 
Sunday  - a sorry  state,  indeed,  for  a 
supposedly  civilized  gathering!)  We 
realized  that  we  had  a tough  job  ahead  of 
us  to  make  the  Weekend  serviceable  and 
presentable. 

The  worst  was  yet  to  come. 

Throughout  the  afternoon  and 

evening  of  Saturday,  Mr.  P(etc)  studiously 
avoided  any  contact  with  the  cat,  claiming 
that  "he  did  not  like  cats".  Mr.  Yates  ana 
myself  attempted  to  placate  the  rapidly 
angering  cat  oy  interesting  him  in  a game 
of  chess.  As  you  are  undoubtedly  aware, 
this  is  at  best  a temporary  measure  when 
dealing  with  a slighted  cat.  We  were  forced 
to  take  extreme  measures  such  as 
organizing  an  "eat  the  bread  off  the 
Swigger”  rally,  but  quite  naturally  this  did 
not  satisfy  the  cat  for  long.  Eventually, 
when  he  refused  to  play  Frisbee,  we  knew 
we  had  failed. 

Shortly  thereafter,  the  cat  disap- 
peared to  sulk  until  the  next  day. 

When  this  fact  was  brought  to  the 
attention  of  Mr.  P(etc),  and  I might  add 
quite  forcibly  by  several  of  those  present, 
he  appeared  quite  unconcerned  and  in- 
stead proceeded  to  describe  in  minute 
detail  how  he  mistreated  cats  as  a child. 
Apparently,  he  had  a habit  of  swinging 
them  by  the  tail  and  throwing  them  at 
nearby  telephone  poles  to  see  if  they  would 
stick.  I was  shocked  to  leam  that  he  had 
neither  removed  their  claws  nor  used 
concrete  poles,  thereby  giving  the  cat  a 
finite  chance  of  survival.  I was  not  sur- 
prised to  learn  that  his  cats  had  never  liked 
him  much. 

On  Sunday  morning  I was  suffering 
from  an  excruciating  headache  brought  on 
by  the  talk  of  the  previous  night.  However, 
I did  notice  that  the  cat  had  returned  and 


WE  GOT 
IT! 


Maybe  you  think  the  Engineering  Stores  caters  ex- 
clusively and  by  decree  to  engineers.  True,  we  cater  to 
engineers  but  we  also  believe  that  any  student  has  the 
right  to  obtain  supplies  at  the  best  possible  combination  of 
price  and  value.  This  commitment  to  service  has  been 
undertaken  on  behalf  of  the  University  Community  by  the 
Engineering  Stores. 

If  you  can  walk  to  an  obscure  corner  of  the  campus, 
climb  a flight  of  stairs,  and  shop  at  a counter  instead  of  a 
supermarket,  we  can  offer  you  the  best  deal  on  student 
supplies  on  or  off  campus. 

We're  at  the  second  floor  of  the  Engineering  Annex. 
Find  us. 
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BicPens:  Med.  - 

20c 

Fine  - 

25c 

Good  Grief  ...  You 

Ex.  Fine  • 

50c 

Missed  A Toike? 

Schaums  Outlines 

We  still  have  a 

CAMPUS  Notebooks  - 

60c 

limited  number  of  Toike 

TUNK-LOK  Covers  - 

20c 

Sets  (all  nine  issues  from 

Vinyl  Binders  (5/8”,  1”) 

$1.35 

75-76).  You  can  get  one 

Lined  Pads  - 

50c 

of  these  priceless 

Unlined  Pads  • 

60c 

collector's  items 

Yellow  Pads  - 

30c 

(complete  with  plain 

STAEDTLER  Pencils 

brown  wrapper)  for  only 

0.5  mm.  - 

$3.50  & $4.50 

$3.00  while  they  last. 

12"  Flexicurves  - 

$1.60 

so  hurry  1 

18"  Flexicurves  - 

$2.40 

6"  Rules - 

15c 

12"  Rulers  - 

40c 

Scotch  Tape  - 

35c 

Drafting  Tape  - 

35c 

Erasers  - 

15c 

SR-51A  - 

$83.00 

SR-50A  - 

$60.00 

stores 
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was  willing  to  give  Mr.  P(  ) another 
chance. 

Quite  surprisingly,  Mr.  P(  ) himself 
seemed  at  first  to  have  realized  the  im- 
portance of  performing  his  duty.  I was 
quite  pleased  to  see  him  talk  to  the  cat,  and 
even  to  pick  it  up.  However,  my  pleasure 
did  not  last  for  long  as  it  soon  became 
apparent  that  Mr.  P intended  to  throw  the 
cat  in  the  fire.  The  cat  was  not  fully  aware 
of  this  until  the  third  time  it  was  inserted 
into  the  fireplace. 

I find  it  astonishing  that  Mr.  P being  a 
sailor  would  be  familiar  with  the  proper 
techniques  for  mistreating  the  cat. I would 
hope  that  he  has  at  least  learned  that  cats 
do  not  like  being  thrown  in  the  pond, 
unlike  Deb.  Furthermore,  every  Engineer 
should  have  learned  by  first  year  that  a cat 
will  crawl  out  of  the  fire  if  its  legs  are  not 
first  broken.  Hopefully,  this  negligence  was 
unintentional,  but  it  would  have  been  so 
simple  to  jump  in  the  fire  himself  and  hold 
the  cat  until  it  had  ignited. 

Please  note  that  I am  not  the  only 
oerson  who  feels  upset  at  this.  The  Hound 
of  the  Washroom  will  also  attest  to  the 
above,  as  will  Kathy-With-A-‘K’  if  paid 
enough. 

I should  like  to  respectfully  suggest 
that  if  the  Executive  and  Council  feel  that 
a wrong  had  been  committed  against  the 
cat  by  these  actions,  that  the  Hangman 
Mr.  Burpee  be  informed  by  the  first  sled- 
dog. 

Respectfully, 

Eric  Hartwell. x- 


Skipper’s  Bilge  (Arrrrrrrrrrrrrr) 


Ahoy  maties  and  welcome 
aboard  for  yet  another  big  year  at 
Skule.  There  is  a lot  organized 
already,  and  even  more  planned, 
to  take  your  minds  from  the 
drddgery  of  constant  work.  We  all 
need  a break  sometime,  some 
more  than  others,  so  that’s  one 
reason  for  the  Society’s  existence. 
The  executive  and  council  of  the 
Eng.  Soc.  plan  and  prepare  ac- 
tivities to  help  take  up  some  of 
your  free  (?)  time. 

Already  there  have  been  a 
number  of  society  events 
primarily  for  the  enjoyment  of  the 
Flrosh,  but  that’s  not  to  say  that 
the  upperclassman  present  didn’t 
have  a good  time.  Orientation  day 
was  a big  success  this  year.  The 
usual  practise  of  Eng  Soc 
initiation  and  registration  on 


Registration  day  had  to  be 
changed  because  of  pre- 
registration,  and  the  day  became 
a wild  flurry  of  orientation  ac- 
tivity. 

Thursday  last  was  another 
day  of  Flrosh  activity,  but  thats 
another  story.  Saturday  saw  4 bus 
loads  of  Flrosh  at  Hart  House 
Farm;  I’m  still  drying  out,  and 
not  just  from  the  pond.  The 
Scavenger  Hunt  was  another 
event  enjoyed  by  all  years. 

There’s  a lot  more  in  store  for 
all  engineers  and  all  you  have  to 
do  is  watch  the  Toike  & the  Tiny 
Toikes  and  then  show  up.  Don’t 
be  afraid  to  help  out  in  running 
these  events.  Contact  the  BFC;  it 
can  be  more  fun  that  way. 

This  Saturday  (18th)  is 
Shinerama  day  for  the  U_of  T. 
lie  i 


The  only  people  who  are  officially 


COMPLETE  YOUR  PICKNELL 

Due  to  a minor  error  (not  Ellen's 
fault)  the  Handbook  displayed  the 
Picknell  with  several  inches  missing.  Now 
you  can  select  one  of  these  moustaches 
to  finish  off  your  centre  fold. 


in  the  shining  campaign  are  the 
engineers  and  the  Nurses.  Others 
are  more  than  welcum. 
Shinerama  is  the  annual  fund 
raising  event  for  Cystic  Fibrosis 
research.  Last  year  we  were 
beaten  only  by  the  Canadian 
Memorial  Chiropractic  College 
and  they  have  a population 
numbering  only  in  the  hundreds. 
We’re  in  the  thousands  so  lets 
come  out  and  show  them  we  can 
do  it.  Uphold  the  honour  of  the  U 
of  T and  show  the  world  we  care. 
After  the  Shinerama  Campaign 
(which  starts  at  0900  hrs  in  front 
of  Convocation  Hall)  is  the  Flrosh 
Dance.  This  is  free  to  all  Flrosh, 
shiners  and  women,  and  features 
the  LGMB,  among  others.  It’s  at 
New  College’s  Wetmore  Hall 
Saturday  evening.  The  only  way 
upperclassmen  can  get  in  is  to 
shine  all  day,  or  to  marshal. 

The  first  of  October  is 
perhaps  our  biggest  bash  of  the 
year.  Oktoberfest  is  back  and  in 
fine  form.  You  won’t  miss  it,  it’s 
on  Front  Campus  under  3 large 
beer  tents.  There  are  games 
(gambling),  rides,  food,  bands  and 
beer.  Eng.  Soc.  isn’t  alone  on  the 
running  of  this  one,  but  we  took  a 
big  part  and  it  was  our  idea. 
There  are  a lot  more  dances  and 
events  planned  so  watch  for  them. 


The  events  and  activities 
although  they  are  important, 
aren’t  the  only  thing  the  Eng.  Soc. 
is  involved  in.  We  represent  you 
on  Faculty  Council,  at  SAC,  in  the 
Alumni,  and  provide  you  with  a 
newspaper  and  some  educational 
activities  outside  your  curriculum, 
not  to  mention  sports.  If  you  call 
yourself  an  engineer  you  are  a 
part  of  this,  now  take  part. 

To  conclude  I want  to  ask  for 
people.  We  need  lots  of  people  to 
marshal  Oktoberfest.  Ask  at  the 
Stores  for  details.  Classes,  get  on 
your  class  reps  to  keep  you  in- 
formed of  society  activities.  The 
first  executive  meeting  was 
Wednesday  and  the  first  council 
meeting  will  be  next  Thursday 
(not  Wednesday).  Class  Reps 
watch  your  mail  boxes  in 
theStores.  First  and  Second  year 
elections  will  be  held  on  the  27th 
and  the  new  reps  meet  on  the  28th 
Flrosh  & Sophomores  should 
look  around  and  find  someone  to 
be  your  rep  or  why  don’t  you  do  it. 
(Someone  interested,  not  someone 
who’s  looking  for  something  to 
write  in  a job  application  form).  If 
you  care  and  your  reps  care,  you’ll 
have  a good  year.  Scite  et  Strenue 
(with  vigor  and  lots  of  pep).  Jim 
Picknell  - Eng.  Soc.  President  and 
Skipper 
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Now  Appearing 
MUNCH  BROTHERS 
next  week 

COOPER  BROTHERS 
Great  food  at 
Reasonable  Prices 
Dancing  * no  cover 


New 


Monday 

Nights 


Giant 


7 foot 


Colour 


Nurses 

Nights 


NICKELODEON 


staggering  about  in  a 1 ine  for,  However  the  nurses  who 

did  the  cooking  for  it  d serve  our  thanks//! {'M the  food  was  hot. 

Believe  it  or  not  the  upperclassmen  actually  convinced  « 
that  one-  more  load  of  wool  should  be  moved  and  it  wae  so.  It  then  came  to 
pass  that  the  FJrosh  were  driven  past  the  point  of  no  return  and  mutiny 
occured.  Sailor  Jim,  Scott,  Steve,  Bruce,  Joe,  Gerry,  and  others  ...got 

their  duas.  or 

Jim  Belchee,  minus  one  tuba,  j lus  one  nurse (ifltfmt) , y///  wandered 

from  deep  within  the  woods,  so  to  speak,  complaining,  "More  beer, they 
couldn't  even  cathb  me."  The  concert  was  a blast,  the  Bnad  played  on, 
Swigger  demonstrated  his  oral  abilities  on  three  beer  botlec  (that's  allj 
►and  the  exeoutige  danced  and  baptised  (LjuIs  that  is). 
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Hie  House  Farm  Letter 


J.  Leonard, 
onager 


Division  ol  Piiarmaser vice  Inc. 


Dear  MDm, 

Bo,  1,  It  BYT  flu,  being  en  Mi  BMin.er.  X.  haaia,  lot.  of  fnn 
leaning  111  Und.  .f  thnlg.  too.  ^ae.  1»  i«  «r«  T»*r,  *■'  « 'Ir"h 
„g  „ got  0--l.nt.dd  l.«  •*»...  Iu«L7  *dn  .In...  V *.1.  nrl.nte*  th.. 

dumb  aretsies. 

On  SA^rdayvs  wn.t  to  Hart  H°use  KRam.  I MUH  «*t.  am  story  about* 
for  that  owlish  cearse  their  making  me  take.  Here  it  !■/  : 


HIC  HOOSE(oopps)  HART  HOUSE  FARM 


TIC  HOUSE! oopps)  nAni  nvu«  i«n..i  U$ 

»£,„  the  aaeholea  of  upper  ye—  P«  **»  F"-“h  “d  2 "ur“"  “r°°S 

' :s,  It 

l Vf 

r this 


A-nof  ieiif  — -ri 

.hot  they  lneiated  woe  a traditional  warning  up  ° * ef* i+.S  6 g 
(frog),  and  flop  and  Jump  (th.  nur.ea  loved  thd  .n'.fc  After  ?hi.  theF.ro* 
had  learned  ho.  to  anti,  .hoe  laoed,  ..a,  on  wet  gra.a,  and  even  found  out 
in  advance  ,»«  the  ehatl.t  race  1.  going  to  be.  Lead  by  th.  ...d  l™Bn.d 
the  Flroah  formed  up  on  Prent  oampos  and  to  th.  tun.  of  Colonel  Bogey  marched 
on  new  Colege  to  pr.v.nt  .leap  fro.  UMMM  “PBenlng  to  th...  Lay 
late  sleeping  artsies. 

Boning  ooromonl.^  completed,  .olLg.  »>»«">**'  °”  St’ 

sufficiently  .lowed  do.,  and  .»»»  «K».d  up.  the  parade  hopped  .beard 
the  MMM  beer  laden  bua.e.  and  headed  foment,  untaown. 

SKule  eonge,  .hear.,  neat  rate  end  wh.elbarrel  .....  -re  »»  »f 

th,  day.  Several  late  rieing  moon,  presented  the.aelv.a  during  on  une.h.dul.d 
bnaad  bus  stop  at  the|Brampton  LCBO. 

„ arrival  at  the  Hart  Farm  &— * put  to  -a  (who  a.y,  .Lv.ry 

1.  did)  while  the  upperola.emen  auperviaed.  Th.  Bnad  ...rlfloed  all  wort 
for  th.  da,  eo/1 'MU  »at  an  appropriate  concert  could  be  preeent.d  for 
the  afternoon. 

gft.r  a minor  revolt  b,  eo.e  unruly  fPWB  F.roh  (yeah)  and  a t.h.n 
dumping  of  V,  Scott,  lunch  -a  offered.  Thl.waa  th.  upperclaa.  atta.pt 
quell  the  upcoming  riot.  ^ Hamburgers  and  hotdogs  weren't  worth 


Pharmacy 
^ V Place 

4> 


Hydfo  Building 

700  University  Avenue 

Toronto 

Ontario 

M5G  1Z5 


(416)  595  1446 


Dear  U of  T Student: 

Pharmacy  Place  would  like  to  invite  you  to  come 
in  to  pick  up  a discount  card.  This  card  entitle: 
the  holder  to  an  additional  5/’u  discount  on  most  items 
in  the  store.  You  must  present  your  card- to  the 
cashier  before  she  begins  to  ring  up  your  purchases. 

Pharmacy  Place  carries  a complete  line  of 
franchise  cosmetics,  health  and  beauty  aids,  candy 
and  confectionary,  stationery  and  school  supplies. 

I an  sure  you  wil]  find  our  prices  most  com- 
petitive and  by  using  your  privilege  card  your 
savings  will  be  even  greater. 

We  are  looking  forward  to  meeting  you  and 
being  of  service  to  you  throughout  the  year,  I 
remain, 

Yours  truly, 

P’.iARliACY  PLACE, 


September  16.  1976 


TOIKE  OIKE 


The  traditional  toilet  liti  bowl  game  wqs  played  and  of  course  it  w<  s 
won  by  the  bnad.  The  scores  were:  Flrosh  zero,  nurses  69,  at  least  one 
upperclaasman  scored,  and  the  bnad  winners  (as  usual).  The  only  casualty 
of  the  day  was  one  slightly  dost  oved  knee  (like  being  a little  bit 
pregnant  eh)  on  our  daring  young  referee,  ?ete. 

The  day  at  the  F,rm  ended  in  a hurried  mounting  of  the  busses  (and  I'll 
bet  you  didn't  know  buses  could  be  mounted)  and  departure.  En  route  to 
hogtown  a 20  foot  sign  post  was  aquired  fer  the  bnad.  The  dizzy  f Jrosh  and 
nurses  were  all  taken  to  civilization  now  knowing  what  slavery  was  (is) 
like.  The  Brampton  A&W  was  given  an  impromptji  Bnad  concert  cons .sting  of 
the  Root  Bear  song. 

All  in  all,  in  conclusion,  the  outing  to  the  farm  was  a big  success 
and  it  helped  to  build  Skule  Spririt(s)  in  the  mindS^of  the  new 
engineers. 

I also  w"nt  to  sume  clasees  (I  think)  And  Ira  having  a good  time. 

Please  send  more  money. 

love,  Fr Froah  Bio 


Page  7 


THE  ENGINEERING  SOCIETY  PRESENTS 

8T0  FIROSH  DANCE 

Saturday  September  18 

8:30  p.m. 

Wetmore  Hall  — New  College 

with  "CRACK  of  DAWN"  and  BEER 

FIROSH,  SHINER AMA  SHINERS 
& WOMEN  FREE 

ALL  OTHERS: 

TOUGH  LUCK 


special  added 
detraction 

THE  TRIPLE  PRIZE 
WINNING 

LGMB 


TOIKE  OIKE 


September  16,  1976 
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RAPE 


Everyday  one  sees  that 
someone  or  somebody  was  raped 
last  night.  This  Must  Stop' 
scream  the  libbers.  ‘Murder  The 
Bums'  concerned  mothers  chant 
as  they  storm  City  Hall.  The  cases 
of  men  forcing  themselves  on 
women  rises  every  year  with 
countless  thousands  of  dollars 
being  spent  on  psychological  care 
for  the  victims  of  such  attacks; 
and  yet  no  one  thinks  twice  about 
the  attacker;  do  the  high  rape 
counts  indicate  that  man  is  indeed 
an  aggressive  animal  or  the  witless 
slave  of  his  biochemistry?  Women 
acting  in  such  a bizzare  manner 
are  quickly  forgiven;  ‘Oh  well,  it 
was  that  time  of  month  again'  is 
oft  heard  quoted  by  local  law 
enforcers. 

The  male  is  often  however, 
subjected  to  inhuman  bestial 
treatment,  everything  from  the 
insulting  mug  poster  issued  for  his 
arrest  to  the  accusation  of  sexual 
perversion.  Many  men  never 
recover  from  the  trauma  of  having 
their  name  dragged  through  the 
mud;  he  suffers  both 
psychologically  and  financially, 
often  losing  his  job  due  to  this 
monstrous  injustice;  while  the 
woman  enjoys  a popularity  up- 
swing hereto  unknown.  How 
really  does  the  unfortunate  at- 
tacker suffer?  During  the  last  six 
months  I interviewed  many  such 
people,  now  hollow  craters  where 
once  proud,  dignified  men  stood, 
these  interviews  yielded  now 
shocking  insight,  they  are  the  true 
naked  facts  unveiled.  Is  the  man 
really  one  at  fault? 

The  Biochemical  Aspect  of  the 
Grave  Problem  of  Rape 

We  can  turn  to  any  page  in 
the  newspaper,  and  read  about 
another  case  of  rape.  We  are  told 
of  the  humiliation  that  the  woman 
is  subjected  to  by  the  impersonal, 
cynical  police  officers. 

Strangely  enough,  there  is 
very  little  elaboration  on  the  real 
causes  of  rape.  It  will  be  shown  in 
this  article,  that  the  hapless  male 
is  succumbing  to  a feeling  that 
has  its  roots  in  the  primeval  man. 
What  is  being  suggested,  is  that 
the  man  can  be  shown  to  be 
blameless.  By  way  of  their  attire, 
women  assume  the  role  of  the 
temptress,  and  so  the  male  is 
quickly  transformed  into  a lust 
crazed  beast.  Before  we  are  to 
proceed  a step  further,  it  is  ab- 
solutely essential  that  one  realizes 
how  great  an  injustice  is  being 
sustained  in  our  law.  The  make  is 
not  prone  to  rational  behaviour 
in  such  moments  of  biochemical 
upheaval,  such  periods  of  wild 
hormonal  imbalance.  Can  we 
correctly  blame  a car  for  running 
someone  down,  when  we  know 


there  was  a driver  at  the  wheel? 

It  is  our  intention  to  show 
that  this  type  of  argument  is 
exactly  the  type  applicable  here. 
What  chance  has  a man.  when  he 
is  attacked  not  only  by  the 
devious,  seductive  temptresses, 
but  also  from  within,  a mere 
puppet  of  the  tumultous 
biochemical  rearrangements. 

It  was  always  assumed  that 
the  hapless  male  derived  sexual 
release  and  satisfaction  from  such 
‘attacks’,  while  the  ‘defenseless' 
woman  was  then  degraded, 
cheapened,  and  became  a soiled 
social  outcast.  To  say  such  would 
be  like  assuming  that  the  male 
praying  mantiss  wants  to  mate, 
knowing  full  well  that  it  will  be 
eaten  by  a grateful  spouse.  Here 
too,  as  in  most  of  the  animal 
kingdom,  the  male  is  at  the  mercy 
of  his  hormones.  Most  of  the 
unfortunate  men  tested  had  no 
idea  why  they  acted  so  typically, 
least  of  all  did  any  admit  of 
having  enjoyed  the  episode;  many 
were  so  repulsed  at  the  thought  of 
having  been  forced  into  this 
unfortunate  incident,  that  they 
could  not  face  their  families  for 
weeks  afterwards.  We  shall  now 
examine  the  plight  of  the  ‘un- 
fortunate’ victime. 

A typical  courtroom  scene 
Judge:  State  your  full  name, 
please. 

Woman:  Virginia  Righteous. 

(In  all  fairness,  it  must  be  noted 
that  Virginia  is  for  once,  wearing 
a thick  blouse  and  a very  small 
bra,  to  erase  any  indication  of  the 
unbelievable  42’ers  hidden  within. 
She  is  wearing  glasses  and  her 
long,  gorgeous,  flowing  hair  is 
done  up  in  a neat  bun.  As  a result, 
the  jury  sees  what  the  defence 
wants  it  to  see  ...  Screaming 
Innocence) 

The  accused,  on  the  other 
hand,  has  spent  a week  in  various 
jails,  with  the  result  being  that  his 
clothes  are  wrinkled  and  stink, 
flys  emerge  from  his  long  and 
greasy  hair,  and  his  bloodshot 
eyes  appear  as  glowing  coals  in 
the  night,  the  jury  is  immediately 
repulsed;  “What  an  animal"  the 
12  women  jurors  think  to 
themselves. 

Judge:  Can  you  identify  your 
attacker,  miss? 

VR:  Yes,  he’s  sitting  right  there. 
(How  ridiculous.  The  accused 
sticks  out  like  a sore  thumb,  with 
his  mangy  looks,  surrounded  by  a 
ridiculous  amount  of  armed 
policement.  Both  arms  are  also 
manacled  to  the  floor  in  the  most 
painful  position  possible). 

Judge:  And  what  were  you  doing 
the  night  of  the  attack? 

VR:  I was  taking  a short  cut 
through  the  park  to  the  ham- 
burger stand  to  meet  the  girls 
after  our  bible  class. 


(Translation:  I was  stoned  out  of 
my  mind,  just  begging  to  be 
raped.  My  breasts  were  hanging 
out  of  my  skimpy  blouse,  and  my 
hot  pants  were  tom  up  both  sides, 
revealing  an  expanse  of  creamy, 
white  flesh). 

Judge:  Did  you  resist  his  ad- 
vances? 

VR:  Of  course,  but  it  was  awful. 
Mother  told  me  about  his  type  but 
I never  believed  her. 

(Translation:  Of  course  I 

demanded  payment  first,  but  he 
was  unbelievably  big  ...  Mother 
told  me  about  his  type,  but  I 
didn’t  believe  her.) 

You  get  the  idea  by  now  ... 
the  Verdict  — Guilty.  The  victim 
of  this  monstrous  injustice  is 
currently  serving  a life  sentence  of 
hard  labour. 

You  will  notice,  however, 
that  during  the  entire 
proceedings,  the  attacked  ‘victim’ 
was  never  questioned  as  to 
whether  she  achieved  sexual 
satisfaction  during  the  episode. 
This  question  was  tactfully  left 
out  by  the  judge,  for  the  smile  on 
the  victim’s  face  would  surely 
have  ruined  the  prosecution’s 
well-laid  out  farce. 

While  the  so-called  attacker 
is  being  ‘justly’  punished,  what  is 
the  ‘victim’  doing?  Is  she  to  be 
found  in  some  psychiatric 
hospital,  recovering  from  the 
trauma  of  the  attack,  hysterically 
screaming  in  some  rubber  room 
while  babbling  that  no  decent 
man  could  ever  love  her?  Does  she 
try  to  drown  her  guilt  away  after 
all  decent  folks  have  departed 
from  the  local  pubs?  Or  does  she 
simply  assume  that  she  is  now  a 
disease-ridden  social  outcast  and 
try  to  end  it  all?  On  the  contrary, 
many  of  these  poor  rape  victims 
have  had  a popularity  upswing 
hereto  unknown  to  the  victim. 
Says  Virginia  Righteous:  “Before 
my  attack,  most  guys  just  didn't 
see  me.  Now,  some  guys  who 
actually  own  almost  new 
Volkswagens  phone  me  up  and 
ask  me  for  dates;  I’ve  been  to 
more  parties  one  week  after  the 
rape  than  a whole  year  before  the 
incident.  1 get  into  any  pub  I want 
free,  and  I don’t  pay  a cent  for  my 
clothes.” 

Ed.  Note:  Obviously,  other 
males  feel  the  attacker  must  have 
found  some  hidden  beauty  within, 
while  women  storekeepers  feel 
sorry  for  her  and  give  her  all  the 
clothes  she  wants  free. 

The  psychological  shock 
must  be  tormenting  her  dreams. 
We  can  see  that  she  may  never 
recover  from  the  guilt  despite 
herself.  Truly  all  males  should  be 
ashamed  of  themselves.  A life 
sentence  of  hard  labour  is  hardly 


just  compensation  for  this  in- 
cident provoked  by  something 
completely  out  of  the  attacker’s 
control.  Hangingwouldhave  been 
too  merciful  a deed  for  the  man 
that  had  perpetrated  this  un- 
seemly attack  on  this  example  of 
flowering  Canadian  womanhood. 

The  Women’s  liberation 
movement  has  come  up  with  a 
novel  idea  to  stifle  any  ideas  of 
rape.  A mandatory  gassing  of  the 
attacker,  while  all  male  offspring 
he  may  have  are  castrated  (after 
all,  the  idea  may  be  hereditaiy). 
His  wife  meanwhile  should  be 
sentenced  to  a minimum  of  twenty 
years  imprisonment  for  har- 
bouring a criminal  after  the  fact. 
Three  cheers  for  the  libbers. 
While  we  are  at  it,  why  not  gouge 
out  a man’s. eyes  for  looking  at  a 
woman,  or  for  that  matter,  punish 
Him  for  eating  when  he’s  hungry. 

What  is  it  that  actually 
causes  a normal  sane  member  of 
the  male  species  to  run  amock?  I 
visited  the  University  of  Sex 
Warfare  in  Stockholm,  Sweden 
and  spoke  to  Dr.  H.E.  Mann 
about  this  grave  problem.  I was 
shocked  to  learn  the  true  facts. 

Ed.  Note:  No  person  under 
the  age  of  18  years  should  read  the 
following,  while  women  seeking  a 
popularity  increase  should 
scrutinously  read  and  remeber 
every  detail. 

Tests  were  conducted  on 
males  varying  in  age  and  en- 
vironmental upbringing.  The 
subject  was  securely  strapped  into 
a chair,  his  eyes  were  secured  so 
they  could  not  be  closed,  no  matte 
how  repulsive  the  tests  became, 
and  a sickness  bag  was  provided 
in  case  of  an  emergency.  The 
subject  was  then  exposed  to 
several  types  of  women,  and  his 
increased  nervous  response  was 
monitored. 

Female  Type 
Victorian  day  woman 
Woman’s  libber 
Modern  day 
conservative 
Mini  skirter 
Deep  V blouse, 
no  bra. 

Micro  mini  skirt 


□ Response 

5% 

-84%  * 

250 
75  □ 

97  □ ** 

* - Subject  required  use  of 
sickness  bag 

**  - Subject  had  to  be  restrained 
with  large  doses  of  barbituates. 

The  above  test  required  only 
sight  stimuli,  which  by  itself  does 
not  prove  or  deny  any  conclusion 
of  biochemical  interactions.  The 


tests  were  therefore  repeated, 
measuring  subjects’  increased 
nervous  response  while  under  the 
influence  of  the  maledominant 
hormone  ‘Induces-Rapease.’ 
These  injections  produced1 
hormonal  imbalance. 

Ed.  Note:  The  above 

mentioned  hormone  is  present  in 
both  sexes.  Its  effects  on  women  is 
the  strengthening  of  the  desire  to 
be  raped,  which  is  in  turn  ac- 
complished by  wearing  clothes 
that  they  do.  It  must  be  noted, 
however,  that  the  amount  of 
hormone  present  in  the  woman  is 
so  small,  that  she  could  overcome 
its  effects  with  the  least  amount  of 
willpower.  This  indicates  the 
woman  does  not  want  to  do  this. 

□ Hormonal  Imbalance 

plus  50 

Neg.  800 

plus  25 □ 

plus  75 □ 

plus  950  ** 


Effect 

-subject  slightly  sweating,  loosens 
his  tie 

-subject  went  into  spasms, 
repeatedly  threw  up 
-subject  takes  off  tie  and  coat, 
feels  need  of  a drink 
-subject  sweating  profusely, 
frothing  at  mouth 
-subject  foaming  at  mouth,  eyes 
rolling  in  head,  babbling  in- 
coherently while  tearing  at 
restraining  straps. 

*,**  see  above  notes. 

One  requires  but  a short 
glance  at  the  two  data  tables  to 
see  that  similar  effects  can  be 
obtained  by  externally  controlling 
the  amount  of  the  hormone 
Induces-Rapease.  From  this  we 
can  correctly  conclude  that  the 
urge  to  rape  is  purely  due  to 
hormonal  imbalance  of  the  male’s 
biochemistry.  The  imbalancing  is 
also  thus  engineered  by  the 
female,  and  causes  the  witless 
male  to  lose  his  ability  to  act 
responsibly. 

This  has  severe  reperussions; 
a man  can't  really  walk  the  streets 
safely  any  longer.  He  can’t  be 
certain  that  a conspiring  female 
won’t  turn  him  into  an  un- 
controllable animal.  A dark 
future  at  best. 

All  is  not  hopeless,  though. 
Dr.  Mann  has  informed  me  that 
work  is  progressing  towards 
sparing  the  male  by  studying  the 
female  hormone  Androgen. 
Apparently  large  doses  in  the 
female  repress  her  devious  modus 
operandi.  If  this  is  indeed  the 
answer,  then  women  should 
manditorily  be  innoculated  once  a 
month  in  the  interests  of  allowing 
the  male  the  security  of  walking 
the  streets  at  night. 


1,000  Students  from  the  University  of  Montreal  will  be  coming  to  the  U of  O 
( T Campus  for  two  4 day  cultural  festivals.  ) 

HART  HOUSE  FLYING  CLUB 

PHOTOGRAPHIC.  ^ 

( CARTOON  f \ 

SH°WS'  ^ 

( FILM  AC/  ) 

} ill  J 1 SEMINARS,  l 

- interested  in  learning  how  to  fly  at  substantial  savings? 

- interested  in  reduced  rental  rates  on  a variety  of  aircraft? 

i V J 1 

) \ /Y/  \>,  S M TWO  SHOWS  AT  { 

Come  to  our  First  Meeting  7:30  p.m. 
Monday,  September  20  in  the  South  Dining  Room 
at  Hart  House. 

| CONVOCATION  t 

) JAZZ  CONCERTS  ) 

} V 1#  \ ^ SPORTING  EVENTS  l 

For  information: 

978-5361 

) The  Festival  Tokc  Committee  (Hart  House,  University  College  and  the  f 
) University  of  Montreal)  is  trying  to  billet  1,000  students  over  two  four  ? 
J day  periods  — October  7-11  and  October  14-17.  Students  and  staff  ) 
> who  wish  to  billet  students  please  register  at  the  Hart  House  Programme  ) 
V Office  or  call  978-2446  for  telephone  registration.  -J 
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Fun  and  Frolick  During  Nursing  Orientation 


In  honour  of  the  traditional 
nursing  singalong  and  march  in 
front  of  various  residences  for 
their  orientation,  the  B.F.C., 
which  does  not  exist,  never  did 
exist,  and  never  will  exist  plus 
flrosh  emphatically  denies  staging 
the  traditional  engineering 
nurses’  singalong  and  march 
drenching  in  the  Devonshire 
quadrangle.  The  nurses  showed 
good  spirit  and  demonstrated 
their  knowledge  of  hygiene  by 
taking  showers  immediately  after 
the  event  to  the  general 
amusement  of  all  present.  The 
engineers,  also  showing  good 
spirit  (which  they  promptly  drank) 
set  up  Postal  Station  F!  at  the  end 
of  Devonshire  Place,  and  despite 
enemy  (enema)  action  managed  to 
keep  communication  lines  open. 

Following  this  the 
engineering  squad  moved  the 
majority  of  the  water  from  the 
Queen’s  Park  fountain  to  the 
S.M.C.  all  night  pub,  during 
which  they  were  set  upon  by 
several  semi-humanoids  with 
fingernails  scraping  the  pavement 
who  didn’t  appear  to  appreciate 
the  humour  of  the  situation.  That 
however,  was  only  a minor  set- 
back as  semi-humanoids  also 
don’t  appear  to  have  much  in- 
telligence in  attacking  with  poor 


odds  in  terms  of  numbers.  Thus 
the  engineers  plus  half  the  water 
in  the  S.M.C.  fountain  moved  on 
to  Philosopher’s  Walk  to  wait  for 
the  Vic  snake  dance  for  their 
token  assistance  ploy  after  a short 
interruption  by  one  fool  who  felt 
that  75  to  1 was  fair  play  for  a 
shouting  contest  after  driving  into 
an  airborn  bucket  of  water  with 
his  windows  down. 

After  waiting  a half  of  an 
hour  and  getting  to  the  stage  of 
being  even  more  bored,  the  squad 
moved  on  to  see  what  happened  to 
the  Vic  orientation.  They  found 
the  Vic  frosh  lined  up  in  turkey 
shoot  formation,  so  they  obliged. 
The  fearless  group  then  returned 
to  Philosopher’s  Walk  to  wait  yet 
again,  but  this  time  the  game  was 
rained  out. 

The  self-same  band,  not  to  be 
confused  with  the  Triple  Prize- 
Winning  Lady  Godiva  Memorial 
Bnad,  were  seen  entering  the 
Wallberg  Building  to  precipitate 
the  nurses’  pajama  party  raid  and 
a fair  amount  of  asbestos.  They 
stayed  on  to  fraternize,  so  to 
speak,  until  that  evening’s  late 
light  drizzle  made  it  more  fun  to 
be  outside.  During  the  party  Joe, 
the  thirty  second  wonder, 
displayed  his  talents. 


PLAIN  TALK 

About  job  safety 
on  construction 
projects 

by 

Frank 
Fieseler 

Security  and 
Safety  Manager , 

Canadian  Bechtel  Limited 


The  most  important  aspect  of  safety  is  that  it 
is  much.more  than  a planned  program.  Unless 
the  concept  of  doing  one’s  job  in  a safe  manner 
is  implanted  in  the  minds  and  attitudes  of  all 
employees,  a safety  program  is  simply  another 
manifesto  from  management. 

Obviously,  however,  to  achieve  this  goal, 
there  must  be  a policy  and  there  must  be  a 
program.  At  Bechtel  Canada  the  policy  is  clearly 
laid  down  in  our  Safety  Procedure  Manual.  This 
spells  out  management  goals;  lines  of  safety 
responsibility,  methods  tfor  communicating  the 
rules  to  all  concerned;  rule  enforcement  pro- 
cedures. It  covers  record  keeping,  accident 
reporting  and  investigation,  first  aid  policy  and 
responsibility,  safety  education,  specific  safe 
practices.  Our  safety  rules  are  deliberately  more 
stringent  than  those  laid  down  by  the  several 
levels  of  government.  Our  rules  are  uniform  for 
every  province. 

So  much  for  policy:  what  about  that  all- 
important  attitude  defined  in  the  first  para- 
graph. We  have  found  that  the  great  majority 
of  employees  understand  that  the  rules  are 
made  For  their  welfare,  and  those  they  work 
with.  Unfortunately,  there  are  always  the  ex- 
ceptions, and  for  these  the  penalty  is  severe. 
Any  employee  who  wilfully  breaks  Bechtel 
Canada  safety  rules  is  dismissed. 

In  brief,  a safety  program  achieves  most  of 
its  success  because  of  plain  common  sense— 
but  it  must  be  backed  by  decisive  action. 


BECHTEL  CANADA 

Builders  for  induslry 


The  Epic  Saga  of  Johnathan 

EPISODE  1:  JOHNATHAN  LEARNS  ABOUT  SEX. 


This  episode  in  the  epic  saga 
takes  place  three  days  after 
Johnathan  has  enrolled  in 
engineering  at  U of  T.  Like  a 
blank  slate  our  hero  thirsts  for 
knowledge. 

12  p.m.  at  his  first  class,  a 
lecture  in  "Health  through  Self 
Abuse’’  Johnathan  sits  beside 
Jack  Tool,  one  of  the  many 
bonified  non-virginal  engineers. 
Jack:  Shit,  Jim.  (remember  our 
hero  is  under  the  alias  of  Jim 
Kennedy).  This  class  is  owlshit! 
What  say  we  go  and  have  some 
real  fun. 

Jon:  OK,  what’s  fun? 

Jack:  You  know,  broads,  quim, 
fur,  muff,  beaver,  pussy,  tail. 

Jon:  Is  this  some  type  of  apparel 
manufactured  from  animal  skins? 
Jack:  No!  Look,  I can  see  you 
don’t  understand  and  they  say 
experience  is  the  best  teacher. 
Jim,  I’m  going  to  get  you  laid.  I’m 
going  to  get  you  a nurse. 
(Remember,  part  of  Johnathans 
transplanted  brain  is  a large 
disembodied  penis  from  what  was 
a dead  but  sexually  active 
engineer). 

Jon:  I don't  know  why  but  when 
you  said  that  my  neck  got  stiff.  Is 
that  good? 


Jack:  It  doesn’t  matter.  Look  - 
you  come  to  the  annex  after 
school  and  I’ll  introduce  you  to 
Floozie,  one  of  the  nurses  that  live 
on  engineers  sperm.  She'll  teach 
you  more  than  I could  even  begin 
to  describe  in  all  my  most  per- 
verted dreams.  But  be  careful  - 
cause  she’s  shy  at  first,  for  a nurse 
that  is. 

All  afternoon  Johnathan  sat 
at  DJ’s  thinking  about  what  was 
going  to  happen  later  that  same 
day  - he  didn’t  know  what  to 
expect  but  in  the  back  of  his  mind 
he  thought  he  heard  "Paradise, 
Eat  Hearty”  and  other  phrases 
from  his  other  self  he  didn’t 
comprehend.  He  somehow  in- 
stinctively knew  that  he  would 
enjoy  it  but  how  or  why  or  even 
what  he  should  do  was  a mystery 
to  him  (as  it  is  to  all  Flrosh). 
Quickly  he  scanned  a Penthouse 
he  found  on  the  table  but  after 
two  letters  closed  it  in  disbelief 
and  horror!  Was  that  sex  he 
asked  himself.  Are  blenders  and 
ripe  squash  supposed  to  be  what 
J ack  called  ‘ ‘quim’ ’ ? 

Johnathan  lost  himself  in 
thought  for  several  hours. 
Suddenly  it  was  5:00  and  time  for 
his  initiation  into  the  rites  of 


manhood.  Not  really  knowing  why 
Johnathan,  sprinted  eagerly  to  the 
annex.  Soon  (startled  spectators 
only  felt  the  breeze  of  his  passing) 
he  was  there.  He  ran  up  the  stairs 
to  confront  Jack  and  an  angel  in 
white. 

She  was  tall  and  blonde  and 
lovely  with  large  perfect  melon 
like  breasts,  slim  waist  and  mouth 
watering  buttocks  and  thighs.  Her 
face  melted  his  heart  yet  stirred 
something  deep  within  him. 

Jack:  Well  Jim,  I’ve  got  to  go  now 
so  you  two  get  acquainted, 
(whispers  to  Jon  - “Take  good 
care  of  her.”) 

Moments  later  they  are  alone 
in  the  room  and  her  full  body 
beckoned  to  him.  He  was  about  to 
say  something  when  he  realized 
that  he  didn’t  know  what  to  do. 
He  didn’t  even  know  who  she  was. 
Jon:  Hi,  my  name’s  Johnathan. 
Norse:  My  name’s  Floozie.  69  or 
around  the  world? 

Jon:  But  Jack  said  you  were  shy 
for  a nurse! 

Floozie:  That’s  right,  I am. 
That’ll  be  thirty  bucks  a throw 
and  a bill  for  the  night.  No  credit 
cards. 

Jon:  (to  himself)  Is  that  shy? 


TOIKE  PIKE 


September  16,  1976 


Everyone  interested  in  working  on 

SKULENITE  7T7 

(the  annual  Engineering  Comedy  Revue)  are  welcome  to 
an  organizational  meeting  and  videotape  showing  of 
SKULENITE  7T4,  7T5  and  7T6  on 


WEDNESDAY,  SEPTEMBER  22nd 
from  7:30  p.m. 

2nd  floor,  ENGINEERING  ANNEX 
FREE  BEER!!! 

NO  EXPERIENCE  REQUIRED 
PLUS 

Announcing  a contest  for  the  design  of  the 
SKULENITE  7T7  advertising  design. 
Winning  logo  receives  $25 
and 

TWO  FREE  TICKETS  to  SKULENITE  7T7 

Submit  entries  to  SKULENITE  box 
(in  Annex)  by  OCTOBER  3 1 , 1 976. 


Vacant  Positions 
in  the 

Engineering  Society 

The  following  positions  are  now  vacant  within  the 
Engineering  Society  Council.  They  must  be  filled.  Applications 
may  be  left  in  the  Skipper’s  Mail  box,  handed  to  him,  or  given 
to  Jan  in  the  Stores.  These  positions  will  be  filled  at  the  Council 
Meeting  on  Thursday  23  Sept. 

POSITIONS: 

CANNONEER 

MANAGING  EDITOR  OF  THE  TOIKE  OIKE 
SKULE  NITE  DIRECTOR 
SAC  REP 
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Welcome  to 
Engineering 

Science 

(This  course  is  not 

Intended  to  be  terminal) 

To  say  that  you  have  erred  in 
joining  that  elite  corps  of 
academics,  reputedly  to  inhabit 
the  third  floor  common  room  in 
the  Sanford  Fleming  Building, 
would  be  mere  conjecture. 
Actually,  you  are  a complete  jack- 
off.  Consider,  if  you  will,  the 
distribution  of  marks  as  you 
enter,  and  then,  as  you  leave. 
Now,  for  most  of  you,  and  that 
does  mean  more  than  half  of  you, 
this  will  be  in  a couple  of  months. 
But  for  whatever  length  of  time 
one  does  spend  in  the  most 
demanding  of  all  courses  (at  least, 
that’s  what  Boris  tells  us),  your 
marks,  results,  grades  or  brownie 
points  are  directly  proportional  to 
the  amount  of  time  you  spend  on 
school  work,  not  counting  the  50 
hours  a week  you  have  to  slave 
just  to  stay  even,  of  course. 

The  work  is  interesting? 
Well,  if  there  was  time  to  sit  down 
and  absorb  the  material,  instead 
of  endlessly  scrambling  for 
problem  set  and  laboratory  and 
computer  assignment  due  dates, 
then  maybe.  The  course  offers  a 
wide  variety  of  paths  to  follow,  but 
most  find  themselves  up  the 
creek.  Nay,  hence  and  get  outta 
there,  so  sayeth  Lord  Ben  of  the 
Shire  of  Etkin.  Research  and 
technological  advances  are  the 
very  heart  of  society.  So  goeth  the 
students,  so  goeth  the  future. 

These  words  are  soon  lost  in 
the  obscure  ravings  of  your  typical 


HANDBOOK  FUCK-UPS 

(Not  Ellen’s  Fault) 


first  year  calculus  demi,  that  is,  if 
you  get  one.  But  that’s  another 
story. 

Engineering  Science  is  a 
wonderful  course,  if 

- you  like  camping  (at  E.U.T.) 

- you  like  hiking  (looking  for  last 
week’s  solutions) 

- you  like  swimming  (you’ll  try  to 
drown  yourself,  if  you’re  lucky) 

- you  like  boys  (no  girls  talk  to 
Eng  Si^h  students;  ask  your 
mother,  if  she’ll  talk  to  you) 

Enough  of  this  piffle, 
poppycock  and  balderdash.  Let  us 
be  fair.  Every  year.  Engineering 
Science  graduates  more  honour 
students  than  any  other  course 
(sort  of,  but  don’t  quote  me). 
Why?  The  cleverest  cookies  in  the 
province  usually  enlist  in  the 
beginning.  The  chaff  is  weeded 
out  at  Christmas,  with  the  rabble 
leaving  shamefully  at  the  end  of 
first  year.  What  does  this  leave?  A 
class  of  clever  assholes,  bound  for 
all  areas  of  science.  But,  as  you 
wade  through  problem  set  after 
lab  test  after  essay  after  math  test, 
think  on  this.  What  is 
Engineering  Science  for?  What  is 
its  purpose?  If  it  is  to  create 
intellectual  marshmallows,  then  it 
has  succeeded  for  years.  But  if  it  is 
as  the  calendar  says,  which  is  to 
say, 

‘‘The  Engineering  Science 
program  is  designed  for  students 
primarily  interested  in  the  ap- 
plication of  science  to  modern 
technology,  who  wish  to  prepare 
themselves  for  careers  in  applied 


Lockers 


research,  development  or 
teaching.  The  undergraduate 
course  provides  excellent 
preparation  for  post-graduate 
work  in  a wide  range  of  specialties 
in  Engineering,  Science  and 
Mathematics,  and  the  majority  of 
graduates  from  this  program  do 
roceed  to  graduate  study, 
tudents  who  graduate  from  this 
program  and  do  not  continue 
their  studies  are  nevertheless  well 
qualified  to  fill  a variety  of 
positions  in  industry,  government 
and  teaching.’’ 
then  God  didn’t  make 
Little  green  applies 
and  It  don’t  rain 
in  Indianapolis 
In  the  summertime. 

For  those  who  leave  Eng 
Sigh,  you’re  a better  man  than  I 
ever  was,  Gunga  Din.  For  those 
who  don’t,  see  you  in  Applied 
Functional  Analysis.  Remember, 
you  asked  for  it! 


Lockers  are  available  to 
students  for  the  76-77  school  year 
on  a first  come  first  serve  basis 
from  the  Engineering  Society. 
There  were  approximately  280 
lockers  available  but  only  80  of 
these  were  the  large  size  and 
they’re  taken  now  so,  get  the  small 
ones  while  they  last.  There  are 
lockers  in  the  Sandford  Fleming, 
Wallberg,  and  Mechanical 
buildings.  To  obtain  a locker, 
come  up  to  the  Eng.  Soc.  office 
and  Jan  will  assign  one  to  you. 
Small  lockers  are  $2.50  per  term. 

The  prices  this  year  are 
higher  than  last  year  as  a result  of 
considerable  discussion  on  the 
subject  at  a summer  meeting  of 
the  Eng.  Soc.  Exec.  It  was  felt  that 
due  to  the  high  cost  of  purchasing 
new  lockers  ($100-large,  $50- 
medium)  that  prices  for  locker 


rental  would  have  to  increase  if  we 
are  ever  to  be  able  to  supply 
enough  useful  locker  space  to  our 
faculty.  By  useful  locker  space  I 
mean  the  large  10”xl6”x66”,  or 
medium  10”xl6”x33”  sizes. 

Lockers  Were  Cleaned  Oat  Over 
The  Summer! 

If  you  left  your  belongings  in 
a locker  rented  out  by  the  Eng. 
Soc.  over  the  summer  you  can 
claim  the  items  at  the  Eng.  Soc. 
office  in  the  Annex  by  next 
Friday.  The  following  is  a list  of 
lockers  from  which  material  was 
taken.  Note!  Since  in  many  cases 
the  lock  combinations  were  not 
available  or  would  not  open  the 
locks  on  the  lockers,  don’t  expect 
to  get  your  lock  back.  Claimants 
must  be  able  to  describe  the 
articles  left  in  the  lockers. 


Professional  Development  Committee 


This  is  an  article  about  the 
P.D.  committee.  You  will  read 
this  and  be  informed.  You  will 
lead  a fuller,  richer,  more  in- 
teresting life  having  read  this. 

We  are  in  charge  of 
educating  the  engineering  student 
in  the  matters  of  professionalism 
and  engineering  as  a career.  This 
is  done  through  the  organization 
of  seminars,  conferences,  and 


other  means  of  communication. 
This  committee  does  that.  We 
also  co-ordinate  a national 
newsletter,  linking  all  the  Eng. 
Soc.’s  across  Canada. 

In  addition,  we  handle  the 
two  main  conferences  that  the  U 
of  T Eng.  Soc.  sends  delegates  to: 
the  Congress  of  Canadian 
Engineering  Students  and  the 
Conference  of  Engineering 


Societies  of  Ontario.  These  are 
fantastic  opportunities  to  meet 
with  other  engineering  students. 

Are  you  interested?  Have  you 
any  questions?  If  I can't  answer 
them,  I can  probablv  dig  up 
someone  who  can  (Industrial 
Engineers  do  not  hide  under 
rocks).  Leave  a note  in  the  Prof. 
Dev.  mailbox,  2nd  floor 
Engineering  Annex. 


September  16,  1976 


TOIKE  PIKE 


Are  You  13”,  Are  You  Tall,  Strong, 
Athletic,  Handy  With  The  Ladies, 
Intelligent,  Witty 
or  Just  an  All  Round  Fun  Guy? 


Safety  in  the  Grass 


Cocky  little  bugger,  aren’t 
youl  However,  if  you  just  like  Jim 
Picknell,  you  can  still  begin  a 
climb  to  that  exalted  position  of 
B.M.O.C.,  by  joining  forces  with 
many  nurses  (women  ie:  see  first 
line)  and  aid  in  the  fight  against 
Cystic  Fibrosis.  How,  you  naively 
queerie?  Why,  just  cum  on  down 
to  Convocation  Hall  on  Front 
Campus  this  Saturday  September 
18  anytime  after  9:00  a.m.  free!! 
(yes,  you  read  correctly)  coffee  & 
do-nuts  will  be  served  to  all  those 
true  blue  (&  gold)  Skulemen  who 
cheat  the  Sandman  out  of  a 
couple  of  hours  and  show  up  early 
(9:30  ‘ish’)  to  help  give  a child  a 
breath  of  life. 

Yes,  the  annual  Cystic 
Fibrosis  Shinerama  Campaign 
gets  off  on  the  right  foot  (get  it, 
Scott?)  this  Saturday  throughout 
downtown  Metro.  Stooonts  from 
Glendon  College,  Innis  College, 
U.C.  (OIY1),  and  that  Faculty  of 
Ladies  ...  er  ...  um  ...  Nurses  will 
join  forces  to  raise  money  (cash,  so 
says  Owen)  for  Cystic  Fibrosis 
Research. 

All  ya’  gotta  do  is  solicit 
funds  from  da  rich  cocks  on 
Yonge  St.  (or  there  abouts)  by 
offering  to  clean  da  spats  of  da  fat 
cats  (that  means  shine  shoes,  Joe). 

Last  year,  a piddlin’  few  drops 
of  rain  prevented  the  outrageous 
success  that  we  anticipated  from 
happening.  As  a result,  da  boys 
from  C.M.C.C.  (more  af- 
fectionately known  as  the 
Canadian  Memorial  Chiropractic 
College  - home  of  the  ‘Wrenches’) 
whupped  us  severely  in  total  funds 
raised.  What’s  worse,  dey  had  da 
nerve  to  laugh  at  us.  Nobody 
laughs  at  us!  Or  do  they? 

Obviously,  dese  bums  must 
be  put  in  dere  place.  Dis  can  only 
be  done  with  your  body.  We  need 
lots  of  bodies  to  get  out  dere  and 
shine  and  collect,  but  mostly 
collect. 

Rewards??  There  are 


manylFree!!  coffee  & do-nuts  for 
the  early  birds,  free!!  sandwiches 
& Drinks  for  everyone  who  shows, 
and  free!!  women  for  all.  Wait! 
There’s  more!  On  Friday  Sep- 
tember 24  at  8:30  p.m.  at  St. 
Lawrence  Market  (King  & Jarvis), 
a free!!  dance  (with  a live  band) 
will  be  held  for  all  shiners  and 
their  dates.  Note:  Beer  will  be  sold 
at  the  dance  for  the  ridiculous 
price  of  25c  a bottle  (think  of  it, 
ripped  on  a deuce.  The  mind  fogs 
at  the  thought!). 

The  best  team  of  shiners  will 
also  recieve  free!!  entrance  to 
Oktoberfest  (no  , introduction 
needed)  and  maybe  even  some 
free!!  jugs  of  beer,  depending  on 
how  lucky  Joe  gets  the  night 
before. 

Pre-registration  for  this 
worthwhile  effort  will  take  place 
at  the  Annex  (Engineering 
Cafeteria)  on  Hard  Hat  Day  No.  1 
(or  T*ike  No.  1) ...  today!  you  nit, 
Thursday,  September  16.  If  you 
can’t  make  it  then  (like  Al- 
without-a-Dick)  cum  out 
Saturday  anytime,  even  for  a 
couple  of  hours,  and  shine.  Who' 
knows?  You  might  even  meet  a 


(from  the  Canada  Safety  Council 
for  you) 

The  type  of  lawn  banging 
that  relies  on  simple  ‘‘people 
power’’  should  not  become  an 
accident  hazard  on  the  lawn.  Only 
a few  simple  precautions  are 
needed: 

1.  First  of  all,  take  it  easy. 
Pushing  a tool  on  a hot  day  can  be 
heavy  work.  Unless  you  are  fit, 
take  frequent  rest  breaks. 

2.  Before  starting  to  bang, 
check  around  the  lawn  first  to 
make  sure  no  leftover  dog  bones, 
large  stones,  popsicle  sticks  or 
other  hazards  are  around  which 
jam  the  tools  and  cause  a sudden, 
unexpected  stop. 

3.  If  children  help  with  the 
heavy  work  of  banging,  do  not  let 


them  rush  even  when  the  going 
gets  easy.  A sudden  jam  of  the 
moving  parts  could  cause  an 
injury  as  the  child  collides  with 
the  shaft.  Some  children  have  lost 
teeth  this  way. 

4.  Don’t  bang  while  people 
are  sunbathing.  Ask  them  to  stay 
out  of  the  way  until  the  banging  is 
finished. 

5.  Keep  moving  parts 
lubricated  and  put  the  banger 
away  when  the  job  is  finished  to 
remove  temptation  from  small 
fingers. 

When  the  banging  is  power 
assisted,  the  above  can  still  be 
kept  in  mind,  but  there  are  a few 
more  matters  to  consider: 

♦Wear  good  strong  shoes 
not  open  toed  sandals  or  canvas 


shoes. 

♦Always  bang  across  a slope, 
never  up  and  down.  The  tool 
cannot  roll  back  on  you,  and  a slip 
on  the  slope  is  less  likely  to  mean 
afoot  in  the  works. 

♦When  cleaning,  adjusting 
or  checking  the  tool  area,  do  so 
only  with  the  pressure  off,  and 
preferably  with  the  shaft 
disconnected. 

♦Do  not  go  away  and  leave 
the  bangee  unattended.  A child 
may  wish  to  investigate,  even  if 
you  are  only  gone  for  a moment. 

Remember,  safety  is  of  prime 
importance.  A small  lapse  when 
banging  can  cause  endless 
problems  later  on. 

Bang  on! 
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WHAT  IS  CYSTIC  FIBROSIS? 

Cystic  Fibrosis  is  the  most  common  potentially  fatal  genetic  disease  of 
childhood;  it  affects  the  lungs  and  digestive  system. 

In  the  lungs,  thick,  gluey  mucus  clings  to  the  inner  walls,  reducing  the 
oxygen  intake. 

In  the  stomach,  faulty  digestive  juices  cannot  extract  the  nutrition  from 
their  food. 

One  in  every  1800  children  in  Canada  is  born  with  Cystic  Fibrosis. 

HOW  DOES  YOUR  MONEY  HELP? 

The  Canadian  Cystic  Fibrosis  Foundation  organizes  projects  like  this  one  to  earn  money  to  help  care  for 
these  patients  — but  more  important  — its  nationally  recognized  Medical  Advisory  Committee  uses  this 
money  to  aid  research  projects  _ (0  fjncj  the  actual  cause  of  Cystic  Fibrosis 

--  to  find  a cure  or  control  for  Cystic  Fibrosis 

Your  donation  helps  C.F.  patients  right  here  in  this  community! 


GIVE  A CHILD  “THE  BREATH  OF  LIFE” 
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No.  1:  Trish  Ball  gets  Grabbed 


Next  Issue:  Trish  Grabb. 

ic'k'kik'k'k'k'k'k'k'k'k'k'A'k 


A Young  Persons  Guide 
to  The  S.A.C.  ‘sn’t  Smlle8  and 

Chuckes) 


The  first  thing  a student 
should  know  upon  entering  this 
campus  is  thatthere  isa  thing 
called  SAC.  The  Students 
Administrative  Council.  It  is  as  it 
were  the  center  of  the  student 
movement  here  at  the  U and  the 
T. 

It  is  made  up  of  elected  and 
aclaimed  officials  called  SAC 
reps.  Thiese  SAC  reps  strike 
committees,  get  drunk,  vote  on 
important  and  pressing  issues  of 
iterest  to  special  interest  gr  ups 
and  the  SDS*  go  out  drinking, 
spend  your  money  on  worthless 
activities,  get  pissed,  go  to  con- 
ferences. 

The  se  officials  (some  being 
SAC  hacks,  some  nubiles  and 
some  just  crazy)  form  what  are 
referrd  to  as  commisions.  There  is 
the  Womans  commision,  headed 
by  Evelyn.  The  communications 
commitee  lead  by  Tony  the  crazed 
man  of  Latin  extraction,  Services 
with  Dave  Brand  the  Zoidal  Tree, 
External  Commision  lead  by 
everyones  favorite  pinko,  Sac’s 
own  Goof  on  the  Roof,  John  the 
mick,  Brian  O’ridian  ( or  some 
thing  like  .tyat  ) leads  some 
commision  or  other.  Along  with 
Shirley  French  (the  late  Mrs. 
Clark  of  the  campus  famous  black 
satin  cowboy  outfit  with  the  pearl 
handled  revolvers),  VP  Squirel 
Man  Henderson  of  Urindale,  and 
our  own  Doug  ‘the  farmer’ 
Gerhart,  form  what  commonly  is 
referrde  to  as  the  executive. 

The  executive  does  such 
wonderous  things  as  orientation 
week,  going  for  wild  weeks  up  at 


Ottawa,  and  even  a few  things 
that  have  something  to  do  with 
SAC.  The  SAC  reps  are  known  for 
not  showing  up  to  meetings, 
sucking  out  on  anything  of  im- 
portance, sitting  at  the  centre 
tables  at  Cheeks  complaining 
about  scarboro  (the  home  of  the 
Dorko  Fops).  Nothing  much  more 
than  this.  (What  am  I writing 
about  anyway).  You  will  see  that 
they  hang  out  at  a place  called  the 
SAC  Offices. 

That  is  a builing  that  looks 
like  an  obseratory  and  has  a 
woman  dressed  like  a cowboy  on 
the  roof  waving  at  you  and  saying 
she  is  the  president.  This  year  our 
VV’s  have  put  in  a good  crop  of 
alfalfa,  chased  the  squirrels 
around  Urindale,  called  the 
lawyers  everyday.  The  concil  had 
a wonderful  time  up  at  Hart 
House  Farm  thank  you,  drank  a 
lot  of  beer  and  even  got  something 
done  this  year  (even  though  their 
president  sprained  her  ankle 
falling  off  the  roof  arter  running 
around  the  lightning  rods  with  a 
bull  whip,  pissed  put  pffher  mind 
trying  to  whip  John  and  I,  even 
though  I informed  her  I go  for 
Pistol  whipping  while  being  tied 
to  a wooden  pillory). 

If  you  want  to  dnow  anything 
about  SAC  don’t  ask  me  ekuuse  I 
really  am  a phony  but  forgive 
‘cause  I‘m  stoned.  I'll  stay  a week 
and  get  the  crabs  and  take  a bus 
back  home.  Looking  for  a good 
time:  Phone  SAC  at  978-4911* 
ASK  FOR  Shirly.  We  are  a fun 
organization. 

I didn’t  write  this.  Dick. 


September  16,  1976 

You  Talking  to 

Me? 

Well  frosh  here  you  are,  one 
number  among  40,000  odd  nerds. 
You’ve  just  spent  $700.00  - 900.00 
dollars  and  what  have  you  got  to 
show  for  it.  Ha,  wait  until  the 
ulcers  start.  But  don’t  dispair, 
The  Toike  in  its  ever  present 
concern  for  the  welfare  of  the 
student  body-ies  has  prepared  the 
following  list  of  activities  for  you 
to  do  in  between  staring  in 
disgust  at  your  books  and  drying 
out. 

Why  not  try: 

Walking  through  Queens  Park 
with  an  open  bottle  of  win. 

Getting  to  know  a med  student 
with  access  to  large  qunatities  of 
penicillin. 

Communicate  with  your  fellow 
students,  take  conversational 
Chinese. 

Hang  around  Hart  House,  collect 
old  socks  and  make  insect 
repellent. 

Take  an  artsie  to  lunch,  the 
engineers  are  already  out  to 
lunch. 

Be  useful,  fix  a keypunch. 

Turn  a nurse  into  tne  C.S.P.C.A. 
Get  a chemist  to  explain  the 
principles  of  ethanolasis  and 
cultural  awareness. 

Try  to  find  out  if  Guy  Timbers 
was  bom,  bred  or  brewed. 

Cut  off  a Forester’s  log. 

Write  for  the  Toike  and  get 
pissed. 

Don’t  write  for  the  Toike  and  get 
pissed. 

uo  to  a Blues  game  and  stay 
sober. 

Calculate  how  many  cases  it 
would  have  taken  if  they  had  used 
beer  instead  of  water  in  the 
concrete  for  the  CN  tower. 


I GOT  STONED  AND  I MISSED  IT 




1 . University  Bookroom 

2.  Galbraith  Building 

3.  Wallberg  Building 

4.  Sanford  Fleming  Building 

5.  Textbook  Store 

6.  Mechanical  Mining  Building 

7.  Medical  Sciences  Building 

8.  Sigmund  Samuels  Library 

9.  Hart  House 

1 1 . Convocation  Hall 

13.  Rosebrugh  Hygeine  Building 

15.  Front  Campus  Chariot  Course 

16.  University  College 

17.  Metro  Police,  Division  52 

18.  Little  Red  Skulehouse 

19.  Hydro  Building 

22.  St.  Michael's  College 

28.  Tornto  Board  of  Education 

Building 

29.  Knox  College 
31 . Baseball  Field 
48.  Erindale  College 
53.  SAC  Building 

68.  Scarborough  College 

69.  Engineering  Annex 
80.  81 . Queen's  Park 
104.  Knox  College  Privy 
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front  Campus -King’s  College  Circle 
Beer  Garden  • Engineering 
Knocfewursf-Sauerkraut-Food  Sci. 

the  band ‘Shooter’-  S.fl.C, 

2 Omp-Pah-Pah  Bands -Cng  -Scar. 
Games  • Pharm, Dents, Fores, Woods,  Ilurs. 
Circus  Rides-Dept.of  Priixite  Funding 
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A GOOD 
HEAD. 


Toike  Joikes 


Q:  What  do  you  call  a King's  fart? 

A:  A noble  gasl 

*##* 

After  the  honeymoon,  a young 
nubile  from  St.  Mike's  who  had 
married  a man  (so  the  rumour 
goes)  from  Ryerson  went  to  see 
her  doctor  for  a routine 
examination. 

Out  of  curiosity,  the  doctor 
asked,  "I  know  it's  none  of  my 
business,  but  how  are  you 
making  out  with  the  sexual  part 
of  your  marriage?'' 

The  young  girl  smiled  as  she 
said,  “Have  you  ever  tried  putting 
a marshmallow  into  a piggy- 
bank?” 

There  was  a young  woman 
from  Wooster 

Who  dreamt  that  a young  man 
seduced  her. 

But  sad  as  it  seems 
It  was  all  just  a dream. 

And  a lump  in  the  mattress 
that  goosed  her. 

*#*# 

The  Arts  prof  was  extremely 
upset  when  the  Artsman  showed 
up  for  his  lecture  wearing  a 
miniskirt  and  pantyhose.  He 
immediately  phoned  the  Art- 
sman's  mother  to  inform  her  of 
this. 

“Well,  I'm  sorry,”  she  replied, 
"But  I've  told  him  a thousand 
times  not  to  wear  his  father's 
clothes!" 

An  engineer  was  out  with  his 
date  one  night.  "First  I'm  going 
to  buy  you  a few  drinks  and  get 
you  a little  tight,”  said  the  guy. 
“Oh,  no,  you're  not." 

"Then  I'm  going  to  take  you  to 
my  apartment  and  keep  serving 
you  drinks." 

"Oh,  no,  you're  not." 

"Then  I'm  going  to  make 
violent  passionate  love  to  you.” 
"Oh,  no,  you're  not.” 

"And  I'm  not  using  any 
precautions  either!"  said  the 
engineer. 

"Oh,  yes,  you  are!” 


The  Admiral  of  the  fleet  was 
quite  horrified  when  his  daughter 
announced  she  was  going  to 
marry  an  Engineering  Society 
executive,  a common  sailor.  The 
day  before  the  wedding  he  took 
his  offspring  aside,  and  said: 

"This  is  a very  difficult  task  for 
me,  in  fact  I'd  rather  face  the 
enemy  in  battle,  than  talk  to  you 
about  the  facts  of  life,  but  the 
truth  is,  well,  you  see,  it's  like 
this,  sailors  spend  months  at  sea, 
and  they  sometimes  get  peculiar 
habits,  or  let  me  put  it  this  way,  if 
he  ever  demands  sex  in  a funny 
way,  you  tell  me,  and  I'll  speak  to 
him." 

”A  funny  way  father,  what 
exactly  do  you  mean?" 

"Well,  er,  if  he  ever  asks  for  it 
the  other  way  'round." 

A few  months  later,  she  asked 
her  sailor  husband: 

"Jack,  have  you  ever  thought 
you'd  like  to  try  sex  the  other  way 
'round  whatever  that  means?" 

"What!?  and  fill  the  bloody 
house  with  kids!" 


Every  weekday  for  several 
months  six  commuters  found 
that  they  invariably  managed  to 
travel  in  the  same  compartment. 
Braking  the  ice  one  day,  one  of 
them  suggested  that  they  might 
pass  the  time  with  a few  hands  of 
poker.  They  started  to  introduce 
themselves:  "My  name's  Hit- 
chock,"  beamed  the  man  who 
suggested  the  poker  idea.  "I'm 
Hancock,"  announced  the  man 
on  his  right.  And  so  it  went 
around  the  compartment: 
"Alcock."  "Woodcock." 
"Moorecock.”  Until  they  came  to 
the  last  man,  who  shifted  slightly 
and  cleared  his  throat  before 
muttering:  "Veil,  my  name's 

Kuntz  an  I don't  think  I better 
play  with  you. 

You  can  easily  spot  Loretto 
girls  ...  they're  the  ones  who  use 
hair  spray  on  their  legs. 


At  an  Orientation  dance  at  vie, 
a rather  voluptuous  chick  was 
feeling  randy  (Ed.:  Who's  he?),  so 
she  walked  up  to  the  first  guy  she 
saw,  an  Artsman,  and 
propositioned  him. 

"Do  you  see  anything  you 
like?"  she  cooed.  The  Artsman 
took  a moment  to  look  her  over, 
and  then  replied,  "Duh,  yeah. 
How  much  for  yourearrings?" 


Another  Artsman  was 
overheard  discussing  an  in- 
surance policy  which  he  was 
about  to  purchase,  with  a 
salesman. 

"What  happens  if  I lose  an  arm 
or  a leg?"  he  inquired. 

No  sweat,''  replied  the 
salesman.  "We'll  help  you  find 
it." 

#**# 

Biology  Prof.:  Why  do  chickens 
have  bones  in  their  necks? 
Engineer:  To  keep  their  peckers 
up. 

*#** 

Design  Prof.:  Why  was  the 
wheelbarrow  invented? 

Engineer:  To  teach  Artsies  to 
walk  on  their  hind  legs. 

A good  Artsman  is  hard  to 
find. 

A hard  Engineer  is  good  to 
find. 

Did  you  hear  what  happened 
to  the  priest  who  was  caught 
fooling  around  with  some  nuns  at 
the  convent? 

He  got  a seminary  discharge. 
«••• 

A flrosh!  walked  into  a Sid  Smith 
washroom  and  saw  a artsie 
elbows  at  his  side  and  hands 
straight  out.  The  artsie  asked  if 
the  flrosh  would  take  out  his  tool 
for  him  so  he  could  have  a leak. 
The  flrosh  figuring  that  the  artsie 
was  a cripple  physically  if  not 
mentally  complied.  Upon 


finishing  the  business  at  hand,  so 
to  speak,  the  artsie  asked  the 
flrosh  if  he  would  mind  shaking  it 
off  and  putting  it  back.  The 
situation  was  getting  hairy  but 
the  flrosh  agreed  and  asked, 
"How  long  have  you  been  like 
that?"  Replied  the  artsie  looking 
at  his  outstretched  hands, 
''About  ten  minutes,  the 
nailpolish  isn't  dry  yet.” 

*#** 

A young  lad  and  his  father 
were  walking  in  a park  one  day 
when  they  observed  two  dogs 
(the  real  kind)  fucking.  The  boy 
asked  his  father  what  the  dogs 
were  doing.  His  father  decided 
that  rather  than  giving  the  child  a 
lot  of  sexual  hangups  by  scaring 
his  subconcious  (ask  a psych 
major  how  this  happens)  that  he 
would  tell  the  kid  right  out.  Said 
the  father,  "You  see  that  dog  on 
top?  Well  he's  trying  to  give  the 
dog  on  the  bottom  a puppy." 

- Several  weeks  later  the  young 
lad  happened  in  upon  his  parents 
at  a crucial  time.  Once  again  he 
asked  what  was  happening.  His 
father  again  decided  that  honesty 
was  the  best  policy  and  said,  "I' 
trying  to  give  Mommy  a baby." 

Replied  the  boy,  "Oh  turn  her 
over  dad,  I'd  much  rather  have  a 
puppy." 

****  A _ 

An  Engineer  returned  from  a 
six  month  -post  in  Alert.  After  all 
that  time  in  the  Artie  wilderness 
he  was  ready  to  fuck  anything. 
He  got  back  to  Toronto  and 
walked  into  the  closest  cat  house 
(St.  Hilda's)  He  walked  up-  to  the 
desk  and  said,  "Give  me 
something  to  fuck!  I The  Madame 
replied  that  they  were  all  filled  up, 
but  the  skuleman  was  not  to  be 
detered.  "Give  me  anything,  I 
don't  care  what  it  is  I just  want 
something  to  fuck."  "Well 
there's  always  sandpaper  Sally" 
said  the  madame.  "Fine,  fine"  he 
said,  "where  is  she?"  "Room 
iD7"  The  engineer  walked  up  and 
there  stretched  out  on  the  bed 
was  one  fat  ugly  broad.  His 
passions  so  long  frustrated 
vented  themselves  and  he  threw 
himself  on  her.  He  soon  found 


out  though  that  she  wasn't  called 
sandpaper  sally  for  nothing.  It 
hurt.  Finally  he  said  "Isn't  there 
something  you  can  do?"  Sally 
disappeared  into  the  can  for  a 
minute  and  after  that  it  was 
smooth  sailing.  After  finishing 
the  Engineer  was  sitting  in  bed 
smoking  when  he  asked,  "What 
did  you  do,  you  were  only  in  the 
John  for  a minute."  "Oh",  she 
replied,  "just  picked  the  scabs 
and  let  the  puss  run  out." 

**** 

The  U.  of  T.  co-ed  had  been 
seated  beside  a brash  Mac 
engineer  when  she  suddenly 
moved  to  a seat  on  the  subway, 
next  to  a U.  of  T.  prof. 

"That  rude  fellow  just  offered 
me  ten  dollars  to  spend  the  night 
with  him,"  the  offended  girl 
indignantly  said  to  the  prof. 

The  prof  and  the  Mac  plumber 
stepped  out  at  the  next  station, 
and  the  prof  gave  the  engineer  a 
thorough  beating  (after  losing  the 
fight).  As  the  prof  re-entered  the 
subway  car  he  proclaimed  in  a 
loud  voice,  "Let  that  be  a war- 
ning to  you  brash  bastards  to  try 
and  cum  to  hogtown  and  double 
the  price  of  everything!" 

**** 

And  then  there  was  the  artsie 
masochist  who  was  a sucker  for 
punishment. 

*#** 

Two  college  dudes  were 
discussing  their  dates  of  the  night 
before,  neither  of  which 
progressed  beyond  the  kissing 
stage.  "Tell  me,"  said  the  artsie, 
"when  you  were  smooching  with 
your  sweetie,  did  she  hint  about 
letting  you  do  more  later?"  The 
engineer  replied,  "She  might 
have  ...  but  I couldn't  hear  her 
because  her  thighs  were  covering 
my  earsl" 


And  then  there  was  the  nurse 
who  was  so  raunchy  that  no 
engineer  would  touch  her.  She 
was  so  bad  in  fact  that  when  she 
inserted  a cucumber  for  pleasure, 
she  pulled  out  a pickle. 
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Before  the  Mast  Head 

John  Kenny  - cums  again.  I want  to  join  the  Bnad. 
Richard  H.  Pearse  - I don’t  know  who  writes  using  my 
name. 

Robert  G.  West  - Engineer  in  Limbo.  Sort  of. 

Kathy  Wells  - That’s  been  done  before. 

Ellen  Rochman  - With  Mark,  yet! 

Mark  Czerwinski  - Nobody’ll  know. 

Graham  Wideman  - Still  not  yet! 

Ted  Louie  - Ask  me  tomorrow  . . . N OT  tonight. 

Barry  Lay  - They  don’t  even  pronounce  rriy  name  right. 
Jasmin  Kotodziejczak  - “Yes,  he’s  a pretty  slick  little 
thing.’’ 

P.  Shindperson  - Another  $845.50,  another  year... 

Gerry  Mabson  - J as  Min  who ? 

Terry  Knight  - Patented  terrorism  - a million  dollar 
idea! 

Eric  Hartwell  - 1 deny  everything,  except  that  I do. 

Sailor  Jim  - A rrrrrrrrh! 

Jim  Burpee  - 1 got  stoned  and  I missed  it. 

Lawrence  Yanover  - J aws’  personal  dentist 

Owen  Kurin  - Ellen,  do  I get  Internal  Preferred 

rates? 

Rob  Yates  - OSBQ  General  Manager 

Alan  Flancman  * Suddenly  the  day  turns  into  night 


SEPT.  27-OCT.  2 

WAYNE  COCHRAN 
& THE  CC  RIDERS 

DOWNSTAIRS 

MACK  CREEK 


SEPT.  13-18 

DOMENIC 

TROIANO 

DOWNSTAIRS 

BUSTER  BROWN 


SEPT.  20-23 

LESLIE  WEST 
FROM 
MOUNTAIN 

DOWNSTAIRS 

DIXIE  FLYERS 


SEPT.  ^4-25 

ROOMFUL 
OF  BLUES 

DOWNSTAIRS 

DIXIE  FLYERS 


, OCT.  8 & 9 

(Third  world 

DOWNSTAIRS 

100  PROOF 


OCT.  11-13 

JACK  DEJOHNETTE'S 

DIRECTIONS 

FEA  TURING  JOHN  <JHC90M.lt 

DOWNSTAIRS 

SALTSPRING  RAINBOW 


OCT.  18-23 

WILLIE  DIXON 

A THE  CHICAGO  RlUIS 
AU-STARS 

DOWNSTAIRS 

ZIG  ZAG 


OCT.  25-30 

ISHAN 

PEOPLE 

DOWNSTAIRS 

NORTHSHORE 


NOV.  1-3 

MICHAEL 

URBANIAK 

DOWNSTAIRS 

CUEBALL 


fO«  INPOEtMATTON  ON 
SHOW  TIMES  AND  PKKXS 
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myself  so,  here  comes  the  big  pitch  fans,  the  Toike 
needs  you  to  write,  take  photos,  develop  and  print  film, 
etc.,  etc.,  ad  infinitum.  Toike  make-ups  are  on  the 
Saturdays  preceeding  the  publication  date  upstairs  in 
the  Engineering  Annex.  Cum  out  and  see  your  name  in 
print.  Artsies  and  Druggists  welcome  too.  And  that’s 
the  name  of  that  tune. 


ATTENTION:  CLASS  OF  7T7 


This  year  grad  photos  will  be  taken  by  Brian  Toll  In  SF32 
from  Monday  September  27  to  Tuesday  October  5.  The  five 
dollar  sitting  fee  includes  the  finishing  and  retouching  of  eight 
proofs  plus  a copy  of  your  class  composite.  Prints  will  be 
available  singly  or  in  package  deals.  To  get  your  picture 
taken,  sign  up  for  an  appointment  on  the  list  posted  in  the 
Engineering  Stores  before  Monday  September  20. 

Remember,  yon  only  graduate  once! 


ROUND  RECORDS 

HAS  IT  ALL 

• Super  Selection 

• Low,  Low  Prices 

• Fantastic  Imports 

• Friendly,  Knowledgeable  Staff 
• Concert  Tickets 


ONE  FLIGHT  HIGH 
44  MOOR  WEST 
TORONTO.  CANADA 
*21-4555 


Announcing  A New  T'ike  Feature 
Unclassified 

Advertise  articles  for  sale,  your  sexual  perversions 
whatever. Only  25c  per  line  - 4 line  minimum. 

Send  your  ad  and  payment  to: 

Unclassifieds 
Toike  Oike 
Rm.211A 
Engineering  Annex 
University  of  Toronto 

Deadline:  Wednesday  of  week  preceeding  publication. 
No  cheques  please. 


Gravity  Getting  You  Down? 
Is  Your  Parrot  Misbehaving? 
Are  You  Running  Short  on 
Drop  Sheets  for  your  Killer 
Rabbit? 

if  not,  why  bother  subscribe 
to  the 


Toike  Oike 

I you  won't  want  to  miss  a single  issue, 
I with  such  captivating  articles  as; 

I -HOW  YOUR  PROFESSORS  GOT 


l 

I 


THAT  WAY  AND  WHAT  TO  DO 
ABOUT  IT 

-WHAT  TO  DO  WHEN  PEOPLE 
MALIGN  YOU 
-BIG  TITS 

-WHAT  TO  DO  WITH  YOUR  HOLY 
GRAIL  ONCE  YOU'VE  FOUND  IT 
-HOW  TO  PUT  YOUR  BUDGIE  DOWN 
-ETC.  (MORE  PITHON) 

-plus  a regular  series  of  Offensive 
articles,  joikes,  and  other  filler. 

send  cash,  cheque,  money  order,  or  gold  boullion 
(no  Lupins)  to: 

Subscriptions  (Executive  Version) 

Toike  Oike,  Room  211A 
10  or  1 1 King's  College  Road 
University  of  Toronto, 

Toronto,  Ontario  M5S  1A4. 

Name 


I 

1 

! 

! 

I 

I 

I 

I 

1 
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TOIKE  OIKE 


September  16,  1976 


Jock  Talk 


Toike  Interview  with  Mr.  X 


The  Engineering  Faculty  has  a body,  the  Engineering 
Athletic  Association,  which  organizes  sport  activities  for  the 
faculty.  Engineers  are  represented  in  the  university  intramural 
leagues  in  these  sports:  swimming,  water  polo,  basketball, 
football  (tackle  & touch),  hockey,  lacrosse,  rugby,  soccer,  squash, 
track  & field  and  volleyball.  These  sports  are  played  at  different 
levels  of  skill  so  there  is  no  need  for  someone  to  think  he  or  she  is 
“too  good"  or  “too  lousy"  for  an  engineering  team.  Keep  an  eye 
out  for  advertisements  regarding  the  organizational  meetings  in 
the  sports  you  are  interested  in,  they’ll  be  posted  in  the  faculty 
buildings.  Presently,  tackle  football  are  practising,  come  out  now 
and  you'll  still  be  able  to  play.  Football  practises  are  weekdays  at 
5:00  p.m.  on  the  back  campus  (by  Hart  House).  Soccer  practises 
are  Tuesdays  and  Thursdays  at  5:00  p.m.  on  the  front  campus  (in 
front  of  U.C.).  Rugby,  basketball  and  Track  will  be  starting  soon. 

In  addition  to  the  faculty  teams  listed  above,  there  will  be 
tournaments  in  these  sports.  You’ll  be  able  to  form  your  own 
teams  from  within  the  faculty  and  play  against  other  engineers. 

If  there  is  enough  interest  in  other  sports,  e.g.,  table  tennis, 
skiing  etc.,  we  can  organize  other  tournaments.  To  get  these 
started,  come  by  the  Engineering  Athletic  Office  on  the  second 
floor  of  the  Engineering  Annex  (across  from  the  Bnad)  during 
lunch  break  or  leave  a message  for  the  Director  of  Athletics  in  the 
message  box  outside  the  door. 

You  can  get  a lot  of  satisfaction  out  of  the  investment  of  a 
few  hours  a week  in  sport. 


An  Exclusive 
What  is  the 
E.A.A.? 

The  E.A.A.  is  the 
Engineering  Athletic  Association, 
that  means  that  it  is  yoor  athletic 
association  because  everyone 
registered  in  the  faculty  is  a 
member.  Whether  you  like  it  or 
not,  five  bucks  of  your  fees  goes 
directly  to  the  E.A.A.  so  you’re 
only  getting  your  money's  worth  it 
you  use  your  association  to  your 
benefit.  The  purpose  of  the 
E.A.A.  is  to  encourage  athletics  in 
every  way  at  the  University,  and  to 
co-operate  with  the  University  of 
Toronto  Athletic  Association. 

Who  Runs  The  E.A A.? 

In  the  spring  of  every  year, 
the  Engineering  Society  holds 
their  annual  election.  During  this 
election,  the  students  also  elect  a 
President  and  a Secretary- 
Treasurer  for  the  E.A.A.  The 
outgoing  Executive  of  the  E.A.A. 
appoint  a Director  of  Athletics  1 1 
Commissioners.  These  14 
students  ‘run’  the  E.A.A. 

What  Do  These  People  Do? 

The  President  (John 
Mackasey,  Chem  IV)  administers 
to  the  affairs  of  the  E.A.A.  He 
calls  and  presides  over  the 
meetings,  draws  up  a budget, 
supervises  over  the  presentation  of 
awards,  and  generally  co- 
ordinates all  sports.  The 
Secretary-Treasurer,  Jim 
Reininger,  Ind  IV,  records  the 
minutes  at  the  meetings,  is 
responsible  for  all  correspon- 
dence, and  most  important  of  all, 
takes  care  of  the  loot.  The 
Director  of  Athletics,  (Richard 
Hajdukiewiecz,  Met  IV)  super- 
vises all  tournaments,  represents 
the  E.A.A.  at  various  councils, 
and  is  the  publicity  man  for  the 
association.  The  Commissioners 
for  the  eleven  sports  (aquatics, 
basketball,  hockey,  volleyball, 
squash,  rugger,  lacrosse,  soccer, 
track  and  field,  football  and 
women’s  sports)  are  responsible 
for  the  cbmplete  organization  and 
supervision  of  their  sports. 

Wow,  That  Sounds  Like  A Lot  Of 
Work. 

It  sure  is.  But  those  hours  of 
work  pay  off  in  many  ways. 

Oh  Yeah? 

Yeah,  Engineering  is  pretty 
successful  in  athletic  participation 
in  the  intramural  ana  interfaculty 
sports.  Besides  keeping  a lot  of 
people  in  physical  condition,  it 
creates  a situation  where  students 
from  all  the  fields  of  engineering 
can  meet  each  other,  and  students 


from  the  other  faculties  and 
colleges.  That  makes  all  the  work 
very  worthwhile. 

But  Did  We  Win  Anything? 

When  you  run  a good  athletic 
program,  and  the  student  par- 
ticipation rate  is  high,  then  now 
can  you  miss?  Two  years  ago,  we 
won  the  T.A.  Reed  Trophy,  as 
well  as  coming  second  last  year.  It 
is  given  to  the  faculty  or  college 
with  the  most  successful  teams  in 
inter-faculty  competition.  With  a 
good  show  from  the  students,  we 
can  win  again  this  year. 

What  Do  The  Athletes  Get  For  A 
Championship? 

Well,  besides  a fair  shake,  a 
hand  shake,  and  a hot  cup  of 
coffee,  they  get  awards  at  the 
annual  S Dance. 

A Dance,  Tell  Me  More. 

Yeah,  anyone  who  par- 
ticipates in  any  athletics  can 
come.  All  members  are  invited, 
and  it  is  going  to  be  held  some 
time  in  early  March  at  a down- 
town hotel. 

Is  It  Fun? 

Of  course  it  is.  Have  you  ever 
seen  a hotel  full  of  people  come  at 
the  same  time.  Besides,  all  the 
awards  are  given  out,  there’s  food 
and  booze  and  dancing. 

Who  Gets  The  Awards? 

Anyone  who  wins  an  in- 
dividual or  team  championship, 
finalists,  the  most  variable 
players  of  each  sport,  various 
classes  for  participation,  athletes 
of  the  year,  and  everyone  with 
enough  S points. 

What  Are  S Points? 

What  the  F.  Ya  don’t  know 
what  S Points  are?  Ya  gotta  be 
kidding. 

WELL,  TELL  ME  AND  I’LL 

Everytime  a student  par- 
ticipates in  athletics  at  the 
university,  he  or  she  gets  a certain 
number  of  S points.  The  more 
successful  your  effort  is,  the  more 
points  you  get.  If  you  get  15 
points,  you  get  a Chenille  "S" 
(Skule  letter),  and  if  you  have  40 
points,  you  get  a Bronze  "S"  (an 
oak  plaque  with  an  engraved 
Faculty  crest)  in  your  graduation 
year. 

How  Do  I Know  How  Many 
Points  I Will  Get? 

You  can  get  an  Awards  Point 
Allotment  Sheet  at  the  athletic 
stores.  Next  term,  in  about 
January  or  February,  you  can  fill 
out  an  S point  form.  It  will  also  be 
available  at  the  stores  at  that 
time.  Even  if  you  don’t  think  that 


you  have  enough  points  for  an 
award,  fill  out  an  application 
anyways  so  that  we  have  a record 
of  your  points  total. 

What  Other  Faculties  Have  All 
This  For  Their  Athletes? 

As  far  as  I know,  no  other 
faculty  or  college  offers  their 
students  so  much  for  the  athletic 
participation.  Some  people  might 
think  its  all  a waste  of  time  and 
money.  But,  when  you  consider  all 
the  facts  and  figures,  it  is  obvious 
that  the  amount  of  money  spent  is 
very  small  in  relation  to  the 
number  of  people  who  benefit 
from  the  program.  The  amount  of 
time  spent  also  works  toward 
giving  the  student  a break  from 
the  classroom,  which  in  turn  gives 
the  student  a more  rounded 
personality. 

Why  Do  You  Say  The  Word 
“Participation”  So  Much? 

Contrary  to  all  that  crap  you 
hear  about  winning  is  the  only 
thing  and  winning  is  everything, 
the  only  thing  and  everything  is 
actually  participating.  Standing 
on  the  side  and  cheering  is  fine, 
but  it  must  be  balanced  with  some 
participation  on  yoru  part.  Sure, 
winning  is  nice,  but  the  real 
satisfaction  comes  from  effort  and 
self-improvement. 

That  Sounds  Pretty  Philosophical 
For  An  Engineer. 

Yeah.  I actually  read  it  on 
the  washroom  wall  at  Hart  House. 
WHERE  CAN  I FIND  OUT 
MORE? 

Go  to  the  fourth  stall  from 
the  left  at  Hart  House  and  look 
for ... 

No  You  F.  Idiot,  More  About  The 
E.A.A. 

Oh,  just  go  up  to  the  stores  in 
the  annex  and  see  if  anyone  will 
talk  to  you.  Feel  free  to  ask 
anyone  what  you  want  to  know. 
The  stores  will  be  open  most 
lunch  hours,  plus  any  time  there  is 
some  one  there.  Also,  keep  your 
eyes  open  for  any  posters  in  the 
Annex  or  the  tiny  Toike  regarding 
individual  sports. 

U Of  T Buttons 

The  University  of  Toronto 
hockey  team  is  going  over  to 
China  at  Christmas  time  for  an 
exhibition  series.  The  Blues  need 
money  for  expenses  and  are 
selling  U of  T buttons.  They  are 
available  up  at  Sigma  Nu,  on 
Huron,  just  south  of  Bloor,  so  go 
on  up  and  get  yours.  They’re  only 
50c,  so  show  everybody  who  you 
are  supporting. 


Lacrosse 


The  U.  of  T.  interfaculty 
lacrosse  league  plays  its  games  in 
the  gym  of  Hart  House,  starting 
in  late  September.  Engineering 
has  a team  which  plays  in  the  first 
division,  which  last  year  also 
included  teams  from  Phys.  Ed. 
Vic,  St.  Mikes,  Erindale,  and 
Devonshire  house.  Last  year's 
team  finished  with  a record  of  3 
wins  and  2 losses,  and  lost  to  St. 
Mikes  in  the  semi-finals. 
Unfortunately,  the  team  lost 
several  key  members  to 
graduation,  and  is  looking  for 
players.  No  experience  is 
required,  and  all  who  come  out 
regularily  will  play.  The  season 
will  consist  of  5 to  8 games, 
depending  on  the  number  of 
teams  in  our  division  plus  a few 
practices.  All  interested  in 
playing,  please  contact  J ay  Reidy 
at  259-6830  (after  8 p.m.  most 
weeknights)  or  leave  your  name 
in  either  the  Lacrosse  or  Geol. 
Club  box  outside  the  Athletic 
stores,  upstairs  in  the  Annex. 
Notices  will  be  posted  soon  about 
the  first  meeting,  or  practice. 
Remember,  all  are  welcome  to 
come  out  and  play. 


Sweat 


For  the  third  time  in  as  many 
years,  the  engineers  will  be  en- 
tering a team  at  the  Interfac 
Track  & Field  meet  to  be  held  on 
October  5.  Two  years  ago  after 
an  absense  of  many  years  the 
engineering  team  placed  second 
at  the  meet  and  last  year  due  to 
superb  efforts  by  the  team’s 
many  members,  we  placed  first 
defeating  Vic  by  a considerable 
margin.  This  year  we  intend  to 
sweep  first  placed  once  again. 

All  field  events  are  contested 
at  the  Interfac  meet  with  the 
exception  of  the  hammer  throw 
and  in  the  track  events  only  the 
walking  events,  marathon  and 
steeplechase  are  omitted  from  the 
schedule.  Varsity  Stadium  is  the 
site  of  the  competition  for  this 
meet  as  well  as  three  relay  only 
meets,  two  in  late  September  and 
one  the  week  after  the  Interfac 
meet. 

The  stadium  is  available  for 
training  purposes  on  weekdays 
with  change  rooms  and  showers 
provided.  Additionally,  Hart 
House  offers  a weight  training 
room  to  strengthen  your  scrawny 
muscles  before  partaking  in  the 
rigors  of  competition.  Limited 
locker  space  is  available  at  Hart 
House  for  those  who  act  early. 

There  will  be  an 
organizational  meeting  upstairs 
at  the  Annex  in  the  new  common 
room  at  noon  today.  Be  there. 
And  if  you  can’t,  leave  a note  for 
me,  A1  Flancman,  in  either  the 
Track  or  Toike  mailbox  on  the 
2nd.  floor  of  the  Annex.  Oh 
yeah,  there  are  free  T-shirts  for 
all  team  members  who  par- 
ticipate. 


Women’s  Sports  1976 


The  Benson  building  is  the  site  of 
competitive  sport  and  sport  clubs 
for  women.  Female  frosh  are 
encouraged  to  check  out  the 
excellent  facilities  and  programs. 

Engineering  women  enter 
competition  teams  in  basketball 
(Oct.  1),  Track  and  Field  (Oct. 
1), Hockey  (Oct.  1)  and  Volleyball 
(Nov.  26).  There  are  competiton 
possibilities  in  Broomball, 
Badminton,  Indoor  miniature 
golf,  Inner  tube  waterpolo, 
Jogging,  Skiing,  Swimming, 
Tennis,  Table  Tennis  and  Touch 
football.  For  team  lists  and  exact 
dates,  see  the  bulletin  boards  in 
the  second  floor  annex  and  the 
ladies  lounge  on  the  second  floor 
of  the  Galbraith  building. 

The  competition  clubs  exist 
for  many  sports:  archery,  bad- 
minton, curling,  gymnastics, 


jogging,  skiing  and  synchronized 
swimming.  Some  clubs  are  coed. 
See  the  same  locations  as  above  or 
call  the  Benson  building  at  978- 
3441  for  more  info. 

In  addition  to  sports  clubs 
and  competition  teams,  classes 
are  offered  in  just  about 
everything  at  all  levels. 
Registration  is  next  week  and  is 
announced  in  the  Varsity.  Go 
early  as  class  sizes  and  locker 
availibility  is  United. 

Heidi  Breslauer  is  the 
commissioner  for  women’s  sports 
and  she  can  give  you  additional 
info  and  encouragement  to 
participate.  In  4th  Chem  Eng,  she 
may  be  found  loitering  in  the 
Walberg  building  but  for  best 
results,  leave  messages  at  the 
Athletic  mailboxes  in  the  Annex, 
2nd.  floor. 


